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S o n 


To the moſt Illuſtrious 
Duke of OR ON. 


May it pleaſe Tour Grace, 


(): R late happy News from Vigo had 
ſo general an Influence on the Minds 
of the People, that it's no wonder 
this Play had a favourable Reception, when | 
the Cheerfulneſs and Good-humour of the Þ{} 
Town inclin'd *em to encourage every thing 
that carried the leaſt Pretence to divert em. l 
But the Beſt Part of its Fortune is, That its 
appearing firſt this Seaſon has given it a ſort x 
of a Title to Your Grace's Protection, | 
by being at the ſame time (among many | 
Worthier Acknowledgments) the Inſtru- | 
ment of the Stage's general Thanks for the | 
Proſperous Days we promiſe ourſelves from | 
the Conſequence of ſo Glorious an Action. 
PTT Ar þ 


; The Epiſtle 
An Action which, conſider'd -with-the Na- Ha- 
tive Greatneſs of Your Mind; will eaſily per- Ne 
{wade us, that the only Reaſon to ſuppoſe 
the Ancient Heroes greater than the Mo- 
dern, is, That they had better Poets to re- 
cord 'em: But, from Your Grace's happy 
Conduct this Summer, we are convinc'd that 
their Poetry may now outlive their Great- 
neſs; and if Modeſty wou'd ſuffer Truth to 

ſpeak, ſhe'd plainly ſay, What they did falls 

as ſhort of You, as what You did exceeds 
what they have greatly ſaid, That they wrote 
as boldly as the Engliſh fight; and You lead 
'em with the {ame Spirit that the Ancients 
wrote. 

The Nation's publick and ſolemn. Praiſe 
to Heaven, and under that their Repreſented 
| Thanks in Parliament to You: The Uni- 
verſal Joy, the Fury of the deafning Accla- 

mations that eccho'd Your Return, were 

ſtrong Confeſſions of a Benefit receiv'd be- 
yond their Power to repay ; and to Oblige 
beyond that Power, 1s truly Great and Glo- 
rious. But Providence has fix'd You in ſo 
Eminent a Degree of Honour, and of For- 
tune, that nothing but the Glory of the 
Action can reward it. The unfeign'd and 
growing Wiſhes you have planted in the 
Peoples Hearts, are a Sincere Acknowledg- 
ment that's never paid, but when Great 
Actions, like Your Own, deſerve it, which 
WEED 2 have 


Dedicatory. 

ave been ſo frequent in the dangerous and 
delightful Service of your Country, that 
ou at laſt haye warm'd their Gratitude 
into a Cordial Love; for, tis hard to ſay, 
that we were more pleas'd with our Victory, 
han that the Duke of Ormond brought it us. 
But I forget my ſelf, the Pleaſure of the 
ubject had almoſt made me inſenſible of 
he Danger of Offending: If I were..ſpeak- 
ing to the World only, I have ſaid too lit- 
tle ; but while Your Grace is my Reader, I 
know the Severity of Your Virtue won't 
eaſily forgive me, unleſs I let the Subject 
fall, and immediately conclude my ſelf, _ 


— Wa — 


MS: 


. net. we wo ww 1 e |} 


May it pleaſe Tour Grace, 
Your Grace moſt Devoted, + | 
moſt Oblig d, 1 | 
moſt Obedient Srv) | | 


C. CES BERN l 


. 
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Ritics, tho Plays without Your Smiles ſubſiſt, 
Tet this was writ to reach your generous Taſte, 
And not in ftern 2 of any ot her Gueſt, 
Our humble Author thinks a Play ſhould be, 
Tho tied to Rules, like 4 good Sermon, free 
From Pride, and ſtoop to each Capacity. 
Tho he dares not, li le ſome, depend alone 
Upon a ſingle Character new ſhown, 
Or only Things well ſaid to draw the Town. ) 
Such Plays, like looſer Beauties, may have Power 
To pleaſe, and ſport away a wanton Hour; 


But Wit and Humour with a juſt Deſign 1 
Charm, as when Beauty, Senſe, and Virtne join, Wh 
Such was hu Fuſt Attempt, though "tis confeſt Sin 
He's only vain enough have done his beſt : Fro: 


For Rules are but the Poſts that mark the Courſe, Eve 

Which way the Rider ſhould direct his Horſe. 

He that miſtakes his Ground is eaſily beat, 

Though he that runs it true mayn't do the Feat, 

For "tis the raining Genius that muſt win the Heat. 

O'er Chcak-Fade to the Ditch a Fade may lead, 

But the true Proof of Pegaſus's Breed | 

Ts when the firſt Act turns, the Lands with Dim- 
ples ſpeed. 

View then in ſhort the method that he takes ; 

His Plot and Perſons he from Nature makes, 

Whom for no Bribe of Feſt he willingly forſakes. 


——— — <= 


Ze 


Pier 


205 is Actions, in the time Acting done, 
o more than from the Curtain, up and down: 
While the firſt Muſick plays he moves his Scene 
little ſpace, but never ſhifts again. 
From his Deſign no Perſon can be par d, 
Or Speeches lopt, unleſi the Whole be marr'd : 
o Scenes of Talk for Talking's ſake are ſhewn, 
Where moſt abruptly, when their Chat is done, 
{ors go off, becauſe the Poet can't go on, 
His Firſt. A# offers Something to be done, 
And all the ret but lead that Action on; 
Which when purſuing Scenes i'th' end diſcover 
The Game's run down, of courſe the Play is over. 
Thus much he thought twas requiſite to ſay, 5 


(For Al here are not Critics born) that they 
bo only us d to like, might learn to taſte a Play. 


But now he flies for Refuge to the Fair, 
Whom he muſt own. the Ableſt Fudges here, 
Since all the Springs of his Deſign but move 
From Beauty's Cruelty, ſubdued by Love : = 
Even they whoſe Hearts are yet untouch'd muſt knowy 1 
In the ſame Caſe, ſure, what their Own wou d do; 8 | 
Vu beſt ſhould judge of Love, ſince Love is born of x 
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Jo Philip, lighted by Hy-1 


"Ik PERSONS.” 


Don Manu, Father to. 


Roſara, 


* +» 
t 
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Mr: ir. Cher: 


+ po Lita, 5 c Mr, Booth: 
Ottavio, in love with Roſara, Mr. Mi Its. 


Trappanti, a caſt Servant of? 
—_ Ph; lips, M r-Pinkethrintn, 
Soto, Servant to Don Philip, Mr. Bullock, 


Hoſt, ; Alguazile and enen 


Won ER. 3 


Hypolit a, "ſecretly i in love 
with Don Philip, Pasa : 


Roſara, in love with Octavio. Mrs Santlow. 
Flora, Confidant to Hypolita,. Mrs. Bicknell. 
Viletta, Woman to Roſara, — Mrs. W 


S CEN E, Mapzip. 


SCENE, an Inn in Madrid. 


Enter Trappanti alone, talking to himſelf. 


5 ũ N)!eed, my Friend Trappanti, thou'rt 
9 in a very thin Cs, rhou haſt 
F UN neither Maſter, Meat, nor Money: 
Not bur, couldſt thou. part with that 
N unappeaſable itch of Eating too, thou 
haſt all the ragged Virtues that were 
requiſite to ſet up an ancient Philoſopher. Con- 
tempt and Poverty, Kicks, Thumps, and Thinking 
thou haſt endur'd with the beſt of em; but 
when Fortune turns thee up to hard Faſting, that 
is to ſay poſitively, nor eating at all, I perceive thou 
art a downright Dunce, with the ſame Stomach, 
and no more Philoſophy than a Hound upon Horſe- 
fleſh ----- Faſting's the Devil! Let me ſee,----- 
this, I take it, is the moſt frequenred Inn. about 
Madrid, and if a keen Gueſt or two ſtiould drop in 
now ----- Hark ! Oy 
Hoſt. (within) Take care of the Gentlemens Hor- 
ſes there, ſee em well rubb'd and litter'd. 
Trap. Juſt alighted! If they do bur ſtay to car 
now! Impudence aſſiſt me: Hah! a coaple of 
pretty young Sparks, faith 


B Enter 


2 Shemoi'd, and ſhe wuu'd not. 


tures want nothing; they have perform'd well, 


have loſt the uſe of Limbs to keep pace with you? 


Hyp. 
gag'd him. Fl 


Enter Hypolita and Flora, in Man' Habit, 
| a Servant with a Portmantue. | 


Tra. Welcome to Madrid, Sir ; welcome, Sir, 

Flo. Sir, your Servant. 22 

Serv. Have the Horſes pleas d your Honour? 

Hyp. Very well, indeed Friend; Prithee ſet 
down the Portmantue, and ſee that the poor Crea- 


and deſerve our Care. 
Tra. I'll take care of that, Sir; here Oſtler. 
Exeunt Trap. and Servant, 
Flo. And pray, Madam, what do I deſerve, that 


*dshearr | you whipt and ſpur d like a Fox- hunter. v 


It's a ſign you had a Lover in view; I'm ſure my B 


Shoulders ake as if I had carried my Horſe on em a 

Hyp. Poor Flora / thou art fatigu'd indeed, but 7 
I ſhall find a way to thank rhee for'r. ; 

Flo. Thank me, quorha ! Igad I ſhan't be able ſi 
to fir this fortnight : Well, I'm glad our Journey 1 
at an end however; and now, Madam, pray what a 
do you propoſe will be the End of our Journey? 


a 

Hp. Why, now I hope the end of our Wiſhed t 

— Don Philip. I need not tell you how far he ſf 

is in my Heart. ; ir 
Ho. No, your ſweet Uſage of him told me that 
long enough ago; but now, it ſeems, you think fi 

to confeſs it; and what is'r you love him for, pray B 


Hyp. His manner of bearing that Uſage. m 
Flo. Ah, dear Pride! how we love to have ii h. 


rickled ! But he does not bear it you ſee, for he ¶ cc 


coming poſt to Madrid to marry another Woman; 
nay, one he never ſaw. 3 
An unknown Face can't have very far en- 


She wou d, and ſhe wowd not. 3 
Flo. How came he to be engag'd to her at all? 
Wp. Why, I engag d him. 
| Flo. To. another? 
IC, Hyp. To my whole Sex, rather than own I loy'd 
him. 
2 Flo. Ah ! done like a Woman of Courage. 
ſet Hyp. I could not bear the Thoughts of parting 
rea-W with my Power; beſides, he took me at ſuch an 
ell, MW advantage, and preſs'd me ſo home to a ſurrender, 
I could have tore him piecemeal. 
. Flo. Ay II warrant you, an inſolent agreeable 
ant. Puppey. Well, but to leave Impertinence, Madam, 
pray how came you to ſquabble with him ? 
ou? Hyp. TIl tell thee Hora: You know Don Philip 
rer. wants no Charms that can commend a Lover, in 
my Birth and Quality: I confeſs him my Superiour ; 
em. and 'tis the thought of that has been a conſtant 
Thorn upon my Wiſhes, I never ſaw him in the 
humbleſt poſture, bur ſtill T fancied he ſecretly pre- 
ſum'd his Rank and Fortune might deſerve me: 


ey This always ſtung my Pride, and made me over- 
whal act ir. Nay, ſometimes when his Sufferings have 
V I almoft drawn the Tears into my Eyes, I've turn'd. 
ihe che Subject with ſome trivial Talk, or humm'd a 
ir he ſpireful Tune, tho' I believe his Heart was break- 


ing. | f 
he A very tender Principle, indeed. 
Hyp. Well! I don't know, *twas in my Nature. 
Bur, ro proceed ---- This, and worſe Uſage conti- 
nued a long time; at laſt, deſpairing of my Heart, 
he then refoly'd to do a violence on his own, by 
conſenting to his Father's Commands, of marrying 
a Lady of conſiderable Fortune here in Madrid: 
The March is concluded, Articles are ſeal'd, and 
the Day is fix'd for his * Now, the 8 
2 * 3 


4 Sb wou d, and ſhe wowd not. 
before he ſet out, he came to take his leave of me, 
in hopes, I ſuppoſe, I would have ſtaid him. I need 
not tell you my confuſion at the News, and tho? I 
would have given my Soul to have deferr'd it, yet 
finding him, unleſs I bad him ſtay; reſolv'd upon 
the Marriage, I (from the pure Spirit of Contra- 
diction) ſwore to my ſelf I would not bid him do 
ir, ſo.call'd for my Veil, told him I was in haſte, 
beg'd his Pardon, your Servant, and ſo whipt to 
Prayers. | 

Flo. Well faid again, that was a Clincher : Ah! 
had nor you better have been at Confeſſion ? 
Hyp. Why really I might have ſav'd a long Jour- 
.ney by ir. To be ſhorr, when I came from Church 
Don Philip had left this Letter at home for me, 
without requiring an Anſwer, ----- Read it 
Flo, (reads) Your Uſage has made me juſtly deſpair 
of you, and now any Change muſt better my 
Condition : At leaſt it has reduc'd me to 4 
neceſſity of trying the laſt Remedy, Marriage 
with another; if it prove ineffefttual, I only 
wiſh you may, at ſome hours, remember how 
little cauſe I have given you to have made me 
for ever miſerable, PHILIP. 
Poor Gentleman! very hard, by my Conſcience! 
indeed, Madam, this was carrying the Jeſt a little 
e by 
Hyp. Ah ! by many a long Mile, Flora : But what 
would you have a Woman do when her hand's in? 
Flo. Nay, the truth on't is, we never knew the 
difference between enough and a ſurfeir ; hut, Love 
be prais'd, your proud Stomach's come down for't, 
Hyp. Indeed 'tis nor altogether ſo high. as twas. 
In a word, the Letter ſet me at my Wits end, and 
when 1 came to my ſelf, you may remember you 


She word, and ſhe mou'd not. | 5 5 


thought me bewitch'd, for I immediately call'd 
for my Boots and Breeches, aſtraddle we got, and 
ſo rode after him. 

Flo. Why truly, Madam, as to your Wits, I've. 
not much alter d my Opinion of em, for 1 can't 
ſee what you propoſe by it. 

Hyp. My whole Deſign, Flora, lies in this Port- 
mantue, and theſe Breeches. 

Flo. A notable Deſign, no doubt; bur pray let's 
hear it. 

Mp. Why, I do propoſe to be twice married 
between 'em. 

Flo. How ! twice! 

Hyp. By the help of the Portmantue I intend ro” 
marry my {elf to Don Philip's new Miſtreſs, and 
then I'll put off my Breeches and marry him. 

Flo, Now | begin to rake ye: Bur, pray what's 
inthe Portmantue? and, How came you by it? 

Hyp. J hired one to ſteal ĩt from his Servant at 
the: laſt Inn we lay at, in Toledo: In it are Jewels 
of value, Preſents to my Bride, Gold good ſtore, 
Serrlements, and credential Letters, to cerrifie that 
the Bearer (which I intend to be my ſelf) is Don- 
Philip, only Son and Heir of Don Fernando de las 
Torres, now reſiding at Seville, whence we came. 

He. A very {marr Undertaking, by my troth: 
And pray, Madam, what Part am I to act? 

Hy. My Woman ſtill, when I can't lye for my 
ſelf, yon are to do it for me, in the Perſon of a 
Coufin-German. 

Flo. And my Name is to be —<- 
Hp. Don Guzman, Diego, Mendez, or what you 
pleaſe; be your own Godfather. 

Flo. Egad, I begin to like ir mighrily ; this may 
prove a very pleaſant Adventure, if we can byr- 


3 


ſuch Attendance! hey, Houſe! Tapſter! Land- 


6 be mond, and ſhe mou'd not. 


come off without fighting, which, by the way, I 
don”: eaſily perceive we ſhall ; for, to be ſure Don 
Philip will make the Devil ro do with us when 
he finds himſelf here before he comes hither. 
p. O let me alone to give him Satisfaction. 
Flo. I'm afraid it muſt be alone, if you do give 
him Satisfaction; for my part, I can puſh no more 


than I can ſwim, 


Hyp. But you can Bully upon oceaſion. 

Flo. I can ſcold when my Blood's up. 

Hyp. Thar's the ſame thing, Bullying would be 
Scolding in Petticoats. 

Flo. Say ye ſo? why then Don look to your ſelf, 


if I dont give you as good as you bring, I'll be 


content to wear Breeches as long as I live, tho' I 
loſe the end of my Sex by ir. Well, Madam, now 


you have open'd the Plor, pray when is the Play 
ro begin ? | 


Wp. I hope to have all over in leſs than four 
hours; we'll juſt refreſh our ſelves with what the 
Houſe affords, comb out our Wigs, and wait upon 
my Father-in-Jaw ----- How now | What would 
this Fellow have ? ----- DET Forts 

Enter Trappanti. & 

Trap. Servant Gentlemen, I have taken nice care 
of your Nags ; good Cattle they are by my troth, 
right and ſound I warrant 'em; they deſerve care, 
and they have had it, and ſhall have it if they ſtay 
in this Houſe — I always ſtand by, Sir, ſee em 
rubb'd down with my own Eyes Catch me 
rruſting an Oſtler, I'll give you leave to fill for me, 


and drink for me roo. 


Flo. I have ſeen this Fellow ſomewhere. 
Trap. Hey-day ! what, no Cloth laid! was ever 


lord 


She wou d, and ſhe wowd not. 7 


lord! hey! [knocks] What was it you beſpoke 
Gentlemen? | 

Hyp. Really, Sir, I ask your Pardon, I have al- 
molt forgot you. . 

Trap. Pihah ! dear Sir, never talk of it; I live 
here hard by —— I have a Lodging — I can't 
call it a Lodging neither ---- that is, I have a ----- 
ſometimes I am here, and ſometimes I am there, 
and fo here and there one makes ſhifr, you know. 
— Hey! will theſe People never come? [| knocks. - 

Hyp. You give a very good account of your ſelf. 
Sir. "Iz | 

Trap. O! nothing at all, Sir: Lord, Sir 
was it Fiſh or Fleſh, Sir? 

Flo. Really, Sir, we have beſpoke nothing yer. 

Trap. Nothing! for ſhame! it's a ſign you are 
young Travellers; you don't know. this Houſe, 
Sir; why they'll ler you ftarve if you don't ftir, 
and call, and that like that Thunder roo — Hey! 

| 2 | = [necks, 

Hyp. Hal you eat here ſometimes, I preſume, Sir. 

Trap. Umh ! — Ay Sir, that's as it happens 
I ſeldom eat at home, indeed Things are gene- 
rally, you know, ſo out of order there, that Did 
you hear any freſh, News upon the Road, Sir? 

Hyp. Only, Sir, that the King of France loſt a 
great Horſe-match upon the Alps r'other day. 

Trap. Hah ! a very odd place for a Horſe-race, 
---- bue the King of France may do any thing 
Did you come that way, Gentlemen, or — Hey | 


L knocks. 


TY Enter Hoſt. 
 Heft. Did you call, Gentlemen? 
Trap. Yes, and bawl roo, Sir: Here, the Gen- 
tlemen are almoſt. famiſh'd,: and no body comes 
B 4 near 


8 CShemou'd, and be wouꝰ d not. 


near em: What have you in the Houſe now tha J 
will be ready preſently ? 

Hoſt. You may have what you pleaſe, Sir. 

Hyp. Can you get us a Partridge? 

Heſt. Sir, we have no Partridges; but we'll get 
you what you pleaſe in a moment: We have a 
very good Neck of Mutton, Sir; if you pleaſe it MW x 
_ be clapr down in a moment. \ 

Hyp. Have you no Pigeons or Chickens ? 7 

Hoſt. Truly Sir, we have no Fowl in the Houſe 
ar preſent; if you pleaſe, you may have any thing 
elſe in a moment. 

Hyp. Then prithee ger us ſome young Rabbits, 

Heft. Upon my word, Sir, Rabbits are fo ſcarce 
they are not to be had for Money. 0 

Flo. Have you any Fiſh? 

Hoſt. Fiſh ! Sir, I dreft yeſterday the fineſt Diih WW \ 
that ever came upon a Table; I am ſorry we have 
none left, Sir; bur, if you pleaſe, you may have 

any thing elſe in a moment. 

Trap. Pox on thee, haſt thou nothing bur Any- 
thing- elſes in the Houſe? 

Heft. Very gocd Mutton, Sir. 

Hp. Prithee get us a Breaſt then. b 

— Breaſt! Don't you love the Neck, Sir d 

Hyp. Ha' ye nothing in the Houſe but the Neck? 

Hoſt. Really, Sir, we don't uſe to be ſo unprovi- 
ded, bur ar preſent we have nothing elſe left. 

Trap. Faith, Sir, I don't know bur a Nothing- V 
elſe may be very good Meat, when an Any-rhing- Wl 
elſe is not to be had. 

Hyp. Then prithee Friend ler's have thy Neck 
of Mutton before that is gone too. 

—_ Sir, he ſhall lay it down this minute, III 
oe it 


ne: Gentlemen, I'll wait upon ye * 
y 


— C47 


She wou d, and ſhe mou'd not. 9 
y; for a minute I muſt beg your Pardon, and” 
at Leave to lay the Cloth my ſelf. 
Hyp. By no means, Sir. ; 
Trap. No Ceremony, dear Sir; indeed I'll dot. 


[Exeunt Hoſt and Trap. 
2 Hyp. What can this familiar Puppey be ? | 
2 Flo. With much ado ] have recollected his Face? 


© BY Don't you remember, Madam, about two or three” 
Years ago Don Philip had a truſty Servant call'd 
Trappanti, that us'd now and then to flip a Note 
into your Hand as you came from Church ? i 
8 Hyp. Is this he that Philip rurn'd away for ſay- 
ing I was as proud as a Beauty, and homely enough 
to be good- humour d? e 

* Flo. The very ſame, I aſſure ye; only, as you 
ſee, ſtarving has alrer'd his Air a little. 

Hyp. Poor Fellow! I am concern'd for him: 
What makes him ſo far from Seville? 

"oy Flo. I'm afraid all Places are alike to him. 

Hyp. I have a great mind to take him into my 
Service, his Aſſurance may be uſeful, as my Caſe 
TW tands. 

Flo. You wou'd not tell him who you are 
5 Hyp. There's no occaſion for it I'll talk with 
im. | | 

+3 Enter Trappanti. 
* Trap. Your Dinner's upon the Spit, Gentlemen, 
and the Cloth is laid in the beſt Room Are 

you not for a Wher, Sir? What Wine? What 
Wine? Hey! | 


'S” Flo. We give you trouble, Sir. 
a Trap. Not in the leaſt, Sir, Hey | [ noche. 
Exter Hoſt. 85 
1 Hoſt. D'ye call, Gent emen? 
p. Ay ; What Wine have ye ? : 


af T2 Wa Haft. 


10 She wou'ld, and ſhe wou d not. 
| Hoſt. What ſort you pleaſe, Sir. 
Flo. Sir, will you pleaſe to name it? [to Trap. 
Trap. Nay, pray Sir. GOOD | 
The. No Ceremony, dear Sir ; upon tay word | 
you ſhall. | | 
Trap. Upon my Soul you'l make me leave ye, 
ſ Gentlemen. ſes 
| Hyp. Come, come, no words | prithee, you ſhall. 
Tap. Plha ! but why this among Friends now? 
Here! ---- have ye any right Galicia ? ; 
| - Hoſt. The beſt in Spain I warrant it. 
j Trap. Ler's taſte it, if it be good: ſer us out half 
1 a dozen Bortles for Dinner. 5 1 
1 Hoſt. Yes, Sir. [Exit Hoft. 
15 Flo. Who ſays this Fellow's a ſtarving now? On 
| my Conſcience the Rogue has more Impudence 
than a Lover ar midnighr. 

Hp. Hang him, tis inoffenſive, I'll humour him. 
Pray Sir, (for I find we are like to be better 
| acquainted, therefore I hope you won't rake my 
| | Queſtion ill ----) 

| 


Trap. O dear Sir ! 
yy. What Profeſſion may you be of? 

5 Trap. Profeſſion, Sir, — I — I — Ods me! 
| here's the Wine, [Enter Hoſt] Come, fill our — 
| hold -—- hold — let me taſte it firſt ---- ye Block- 

head, wou'd ye have the Gentleman drink before 
he knows whether ir be good or not? | drinks] 


f — Yes, twill do give me the Bottle, Tl] fill 
. my ſelf. Now, Sir, is not that a Glaſs of right 
4 Wine ? 


=_ Hyp. Extreamly good indeed. = Bur, Sir, as to 

Ly my Queſtion. | 

1 Trap. I'm afraid, Sir, that Mutton won't be 

enough for us all. : : : 
| Hy. 


She won d, and ſhe wowd not. 11 | 


Hy. O, pray Sir, beſpeak what you pleaſe. 

3 3 moſt — ä — Here, 
Maſter ! prithee get us a Hal ay! get us a 
dozen of poarch'd Eggs, a dozen, d'ye hear 
juſt co —pop down a little. 


Hoſt. Yes, Sir. = going. 

Trap. Friend, —— let there be a little ſlice of 
Bacon to every one of em. 

Hoſt. Yes, Sir. (going. 


Hyp. But, Sir 5 

Trap. Odſo! I had like to have forgor — here; | 
a --== Sancho! Sanchs ! ay, isn't your Name Sancho? i 

Hoſt. Diego, Sir. . 
5 Trap. Oh! ay, Diego! that's true indeed, Diego! fi 

mh! 

p. I muſt e' en let him alone, there's no put- 
ting in a word till his Mouth's full. | 

Trap. Come, here's to thee Diego [drinks 
and fille again] Thar I fhou'd forget thy Name tho. 

Haſt. No great harm, Sir. a 

Trap. Diego! Hah! a very pretty Name, faith! 
I think you are married, are not ye, Diego? 

Hoſt. Ay, ay, Sir. F | 

Trap. Hah! how many Children ? 

Hoſt, Nine Girls and a Boy, Sir. 

Trap. Hah ! nine Girls Come, here's to 
thee again, Diego —- Nine Girls! a ſtirring Wo- 
man, I dare fay ; a good Houſewife, ha! Diego. 

Hoſt. Pretty well, Sir. 

Trap. Makes all her Pickles her ſelf, I warrant 
Ye ——— Does ſhe do Olives well ? 

Hoſt. Will you be pleas'd to taſte em, Sir ? 

Trap. Taſte em! humh ! prithee let's have a 
Plate, Diego. 2 EE 

Heſt, Yes, Sir. 


My: 
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Hy. And our Dinner as ſoon as you pleaſe, Sir; 
when it's ready call us. 
Hoſt. Yes, Sir. (Exit Hoſt. 
Hyp. Bur, -Sir, I was asking you of your Pro- | 
feſſion. N | 
Tra. Profeflion ! really, Sir, I don't uſe to pro- 
feſs much, I am a plain-dealing ſort of a Man, if 
I ſay Ill ſerve a Gentleman, he may depend upon 
me. 8 | 
Flo. Have you ever ſerv'd, Sir ? 
| Tra. Not theſe rwo laſt Campaigns. 
| Hyp. How fo? | 
Ta. Some Words with my ſuperior Officer, I 
was a little roo free in ſpeaking my Mind to him, 
Hyp. Don't you think of ſerving again, Sir? 
Tra, If a good Poſt falls in my way. 
Ep. I believe I cou'd help you. — Pray, Sir, 
when you ſerv'd laſt, did you take Pay or Wages? 
Tra. Pay, Sir >—— Yes, Sir, I was paid, clear'd 
Subſiſtence and Arrears to a Farthing. 
| Hyp. And your late Commander's Name was 
| Tra. Don Philip de las Torres. 
| Hyp. Of Seville? 
| 


Gi Tra. Of Seville. | 
| | Hyp, Sir, your moſt humble Servant. You need 
| nor be curious ; for I am ſure you don't know me, 
A tho” I do you, and your Condition, which I dare 
promiſe you*l mend upon our better acquaintance, 
And your firſt ſtep to deſerve it, is to anſwer me 
| Honeſtly to a few Queſtions: Keep your Afſu- 
f rance ſtill, it may do me ſervice, I ſhall like you 
better for it: Come, here's to encourage you. 
| [gives him Money, ] 
Nh Tra. Sir, my humble Service to ye. 
4 Hyp. Well ſaid, 
| | Fo, 
' 


She won d, and ſhe wou d not. 13 
Flo. Nay, Pl! paſs my word he ſhan't dwindle 
into Modeſty. | EIS: 

Tra. I never heard a Gentleman talk better in 
my Life: I have ſeen ſuch a ſort of a Face before, 
but where don't know, nor I don't care. 
It's your Glaſs, Sir. b | 

Hyp. Grammercy! here Confin [drinks to Flo.] 
Come now, what made Don Philip turn you our 
of his Service ? Why did you leave him? 

Tra. Twas time, I think, his Wits had left 
him The Man was mad. | | 

Hyp. Mad! 

Tra. Ay, ſtark mad — in Love: 

Hyp. In Love! how pray? 

Tra. Very deep Up to the Ears, over-head, 
drown'd by this time, he would in I would 


have had him ſtopt when he was up to the Middle. 


Hy. What was ſhe he was in Love with? 

Tra. The Devil! | | jþ 

Hyp. So! Now for a very ugly Likeneſs of my 
own Face. What fort of Devil? 

Tra. The Damning ſort — a Woman. 

Hyp. Had ihe no Manns 98 

Tra. Her Chriſtian Name was Donna Hypolita; 
but her - Name was Shztelecock, 


Flo. How d'ye like that ? [ Aſide to Hyp.] 
. Hyp. Pretty well. (Aſide to Flo.) Was ſhe Hand- 
om ? | 

Tra. Um ſo! fol. ; 


Fo. How d'ye like that ? (eo Hyp.) 
Hy. Um — ſo! fo! (to Flo.) Had ſhe Wit? 
Tra. Sometimes. i EE 

Hyp. Good Humour ? 
Tra. Very ſeldom. 
Hyp. Proud ? b | 
Tra, Ever, thy. 


14 Sbe wou d, and ſbe mou 'd not. 
Fp. Was ſhe Honeſt? 

Tra. Very Proud. bes 
p. What! had the no good Qualities ? 
- Tra. Faith} I don't remember em. 

. hp. Hah | d'ye think ſhe lov'd him? 
Tra. If ſhe did, twas as the Cobler lov'd his Wife. 
p. How was that ? SEE EK 
Tra. Why, he bear her rhrice a day, and told 

his Neighbour he lov'd her never the worſe, but 

he was refolv'd the Birch ſhould never know it. 

Hyp. Did ſhe uſe him ſo very ill? | 


* 


Tra. Like a Jade. | 'F 
Flo. How d'ye do now ? (eo Hyp.) t 
Hp. I don't know methinks I -— Bur ſure! 
What! was not ſhe handſom, ſay ye ? 
Tra. A deviliſh Tongue. 
Sp. Was ſhe Ugly? | 
Flo. Ay, ſay that at your Peril. (afide) 
Hyp. What was ſhe ? How did ſhe look ? 
Pa. Look! Why, faith, the Woman lookr very 
well when ſhe had a Bluſh in her Face. 
Hyp. Did ſhe often Bluſh ? 
Tra. I never ſaw her. | , 
Fp. Never ſaw her! Had ſhe no Charm > What 
made him love her ? | 
Tra. Really, I can't tell. | 
_ Flo; How d'ye like the Picture, Madam. (4fid:) 
Hyp. O! extreamly well,. the Rogue has put 
me into a cold ſwear, I am as humble as an of- 


2 


fending Lover. [Enter Hoſt.] 
- Hoſt.Genitlemen, your Dinner's upon the Table. 
[Exit Ho : 
| Hp. That's well! Come Sir, at Dinner T'll give 1 
you farther Inſtructions how you may ſerve your 
. 


| Tra, 


That 


fide) 
put 
of- 


ible. 
loft. 


give 
your 


Tra. 


— 
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Tr4, Come Sir, [e Flo] 

Flo. Nay, dear Sir, 2 e 

Tra, Sir, your very! humble Servant, * . 
Le they art going, Hyp. Pipe? em: 1 

p. Come back ; here's one 1 don t care ou d 
ſee me. 

Tra. Sir, the Dinner will be 6. 8 

Hyp. Do you eat it, Hoſt; we are not hungry: 

Tra. Sir, your humble Servant again. [ Ex. Tra] 

Flo. You ſeem concern d; Who is it? 

Hyp. My Brother Oi, as I live Come 
this way. (Cioubey retire. ] 
Enter Octavio, and 4 Servant. 

OR. Jaſber, run immediately to Rara Wo- 
man, tell her I am juſt come to Town, ſlip that 
Note into her Hand, and ſtay for an Anſwer. - 

Flo. Tis he. 7 5 

Re-enter Hoſt, conducting Don Philip. 

Hoſt. Here, Sir, pleaſe ta walk this way. 

Flo. And Don Phil; by Fupiter.. 

D. Ph, When my Servant comes, ſend him to 
me immediately, 


Hoſt. Yes, Sir. 
Hyp. Nay,then it's time for us to wake ready 


Alons ! [Exe * and oy | 

OR. Don Philip ! ; 

D. Ph. Dear Octave 

Oct. What lucky Point of the Cat cou'd 
blow us upon one another ſo ? 

D. Ph. Faith! a Wind very contrary to my In- 
clination : But the worſt I ſee blows ſome good; 
I am overjoy'd ro ſee you—— But, what makes 
you fo far from rhe Army ? 

Oct. Who thought to have found you ſo far 
from Sevill 2 . - 

4 


16 She wou d, and ſhe mou'd not. 
D. Pb. What do you do at Madrid? 
Od. O Friend, ſuch an unfortunate Occaſion 

et ſuch a lucky Diſcovery ! ſuch a Mixture of 
bh and Torment no poor ans 8 Cari: was 
ever plagu'd with,  _ ) «af 

D. Ph. Unriddle, pray. 

OX. Don't you remember, about 5 Months 

ago I wrote you word of a dear delicious ſprightly 

Creature, that I had bombarded for a wha har 

mer to no purpoſe? 

D. Ph. I remember. 

On. That ſame ſilly, ſtubborn, charming Ang! 

now capitulates. 

D. Ph. Then ſhe's taken. 

Ot. I can't tell that: For you muſt know, her 
perfidious Father, contrary ro his Treaty with me, 

hy her Inclination, is going to — 

D. Ph. Marry her to another ? 

OX. Of a better Eftate than mine ir ſeems. She 
tells me here, he is within a Days march of her, 
begs me to come upon the ſpur ro her Relief, and 
if I don't arrive too late, confeſſes ſhe loves me 
well enough to open the Gates, and let me enter 
the Town before him. There's her . read 


it — 


Hypolita Flora, and Trappanti, appear in the 
Balcony. 

Hp. Hark | they are ralking of a Miſtreſs —- 
Jer s obſerve. 

Flo. Trappanti, there's your old Maſter. 

Tra. Ay, I know him again: But I may chance 
to tell him, he did not know a good Servant when 
he had him. 

D. Ph. (read) My Father has concluded a 

ee TIN, > 


— wy cr 


tl 


She wou d, and ſhe wou d not. 17 
s Match for me with one I never ſaw, and intends 
« in two days to perfect it; the Gentleman is ex- 
pected every hour: In the mean time, if you 
6 ns any Friend that has a better Title to me, 
« adviſe him forthwith to put in his Claim: I am 
« almoſt out of my Senſes, which you'll eaſily be- 
« lieve when I tell you, if ſuch a one ſhou'd make 
« haſte, I ſhan'r have time to refuſe him any thing. 
Hp. How's this? | * 
D. Ph. No Name. 
Od. She never would truſt ir in a Letter. 
Flo. If this ſhon'd be Don Philip's Miſtreſs | 
Tra. Sir, you may take my Word it is, I know 
the Lady, and what the Neighbours fay of her. 
Hyp. This was a lucky Diſcovery Bur huſh! 
D. Ph. What will you do in this Caſe? 
Oct. That I don't yet know, I am half diſtract- 
ed: I have juſt ſent my Servant to tell her I am 
come to Town, and beg an Opportunity ro ipeak 
with her: I long to ſee her: I warrant the poor 
Fool will be ſo ſoft and humble, now ſhe's in a 
Fright. | 11225 un oni 
: D. Ph. What will you propoſe at your meeting 
er? | ; 10 
Oct. I don't know, may be another Meeting: 
At leaſt it will come to a kind Look, a Kiſs, good- 
bye, and a Sigh! - ah! if I can but perſwade her 
to run away with me. 5 
D. Ph. Conſidet! | : 
Oct. Ah! ſo I do; what a Pleaſure twou'd be 
to have her ſteal our of her Bed in a ſweet Mocn- 
ſhiny Night! to hear her come par, pat, pat, along 
in her Slippers, with nothing but a thin ſilk Night- 
gown looſe about her, and in this tempting Dreſs 
to haye her jump into my Arms 3 
| rear, 


18 Shemwowd, and ſhe mou'd not. 


Fear, ber panting Boſom cloſe to mine; then to 
Rifle her with Kiſſes, and curl my. ſelf about her 
ſmooth, warm Limbs, that breath an healing Odour 
from their Pores, enough to make rhe Senſes ake, 
or Fancy mad. 

D. Ph. Octavio, I envy thee : Thou arr the hap- 
pieft Man in thy Temper. 
| OR. And thou art the moſt alrer'd I ever knew: 
Prithee, whar makes thee ſo much upon the Hum 
drum? Well, are my Siſter and you come to a 
| _ Underſtanding yer? When do you marry ? 
. So! now I ſhall have my Picture by ano- 
hn and, | 
Di. Ph, My Condition, O auio, is very much 

like your Miſtreſs's: : She is gving to marry the 
Man ſhe never ſaw, and I the Woman. | 

o. *Dsdeath ! you make me tremble, I hope dis 
not to my Miſtreſs. 

D. Ph. Thy Miſtreſs ! Thar were an idle Fear, 
Medrid's a wide Place. Or if it were (ſhe love 
ve you) my Friendſhip, and my Honour wou'd 

blige me to deſiſt. 

OZ. That's Generous, indeed: But ftill you a- 
maze me! Are you quite broke off with my Siſter, 
I hope ſhe has given you no Reaſon ro forger her. 

Now I tremble. 

D. Ph. The moſt ſevere that ever Beauty prin- 
red in the Heart of Man, a Coldoels unaccount - 
able to Senſe. 

— Pſhaw ! diſſembl'd, 

Hyp. Hahi 

D. Ph. I can't think ir, Lovers are ſoon flatter'd, 
into Hope, bur ſhe appear'd ro me indifferent to {0 
nice a Point, that ſhe has ruin'd me without the 
Trouble of reſolving it. $75 : * 

- Fle, 
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1 to Flo. Well! Men are Fools. 
her 08. And by this time ſhe's in Fi its = your 1 
lour ing her; tis her Nature, I know her from her Bib 
ake, and Baby ; : I remember at five Years old the Vixen 

has faſted three days N in n ſpight to her 
ap- Governeſs. 

Hyp. So 

ew: od. Nothing cou d ever in appearance make 
lum her pleas'd, or angry; 2 too proud to be 
o a MW oblig'd, too high to be affronted, and thought 
y.? nothing fo low, as to ſeem fond of Revenge: She 
mo- had a Scomach that cou'd digeſt * thing but 


Humilitry. | 
uch Hp. Gonodlack, Mr. Witt. Te. 
the od. Yer with all this I've ſometimes ſeen her 


8 d, generous, and tender. | 
Hyp. There the Rogue was Civil again. 
D. Ph. I have thought ſo roo. [| fighing. 3 


Generoſity? ; 
ou'd 08. For all her Uſage of you, III * rack d if 
ſhe did nor love you. | 
u a- D. Ph. I rather think ſhe hated me: | However, 
ſter, ¶ now 'ris paſt, and ! muſt endeavour to think no 


more of her. 
Hp. Now I begin to hate my ſelf. 
Oct. Then you are determined to marry this 
other Lady ? 
D. Ph. Thar s my Buſineſs to Madrid,” + | 
Tra. Which ſhall be done to your Han. 
D. Ph. Befides, I am now oblig'd by Contract. 
Oct. Then'(tho' ſhe be my Siſter) may ſome Jea- 
__ Old, ill Natur d Dog , yous Quarrel 
to her, 


Hp. Thank you, Sir. 


* 


; pw -* 
D. 
\ he - 


Hyp. How can he {peak of me with ſo much 


her ? 
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D. Ph. Come, forget it. * 
Oc. With all my Heart; ler's 80 ü in oe) ark 
your new Miſtreſs's Health, When do you viſic 


D. Ph. J intended it immediately: But an un- 
lucky Accident hag hinder'd me, one of my Ser- 
vant's fell fick upon the Road, ſo that I am forc'd 
to make ſtiift with one, and he is the moſt negli- 
gent, ſottiſn Rogue in Nature, has left the Port- 
mantue, where all my Writings and Letters of 
concern are, behind him at the laſt Town we lay, 
ſo that I can't properly viſit the Lady or her Father 


till IJ am able to aſſure them who I am, 


Oct. Why don't on go back your ſelf ro ſee 
for 'em ? 

D. Ph. I have ſent my Servant, for Lam really | 
tir d: I was loth to appear too much concern'd 
for em, leſt the Raſcal ſhould think.ir —_— his 
while to run away with em. 

Enter Servant to Odavio. | 

Od. How now?: _. 

Serv. Here's an Anſwer, Sir. [ gives 4 Litter] 

Hyp. Come, we have. ſeen enough of rhe Ene- 


my's Motions to know it's time for us to decamp. 


[Exit Hip. Flo. and Tra. from above.] | 

Oct. (ro D. Ph.) My dear Friend, I beg a thou- | 
fand Pardons, I muft leave you this Minure, the 
kind Creature has ſent for me ; : I am a Soldier, 
you know, and Orders muſt be obey'd,. when I 
come off o' Duty, Pit immediately wait upon you. 
D. Ph. Yowll find me here, or hear of me: 


Adieu. [Exit Octav.] 


Here Houſe ! I [Enter Hoſt] 
Prithee ſee if my Servant be come yer. 
Hat. I believe he is, Sir; is not he in Blue ? 
D. 
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D. Ph. Ay, where is the Sot? 
Hoſt. Juſt refreſhing himſelf. with a Glas: at the 
Gate. 

D. Ph. Pray tell the Gentleman, rd ſpeak with 
him [Exit Hoſt. 
In all the Neceſſaries of Life there i is not a greater 
Plague than Servants. Hey Soto | 

Enter Soto drunk.] ] 

Sr. — Did you pleaſe to ſuch I — call, Sir d 

D. Ph. What's the reaſon Block head I muſt als 
ways wait upon you thus? 

Sot. Sir, I did not know any thing of it: 1 
L- came as ſoon as you ſe-ſe-ſe-ſent for me. 

D. Ph. And why not without ſending, Sir? Did 
you think I expected no Anſwer to the Buſineſs I 
ſent you about ? | 

Sor. Ves, Sir, — I did think you wou'd 
be willing that is — to have an Account 
ſo I ſtaid to take a Glaſs at the Door, becauſe I 
wou'd not be out of the way — huh! 

D. Ph. You are drunk, Raſcal Where s the 
Portmantue ? 

Sort. Sir, Lam here if you pleaſe, I'll give 
you the whole Account how the Matter! is, huh ! 

D. Ph. My Mind miſgives me---ſpeak Villain 

(ſtrikes him.) 

Sor. I will, Sir, as ſoon as I can put my Words 
into an intelligible Order, I an't running away, Sir. 

D. Ph. To the Point, Sirrah ! _ (ar ama.) 

Sor, Not of your Sword, dear Sir. 

D. Ph, Sirrah, be brief, or I'll murder you: 
Where's the Portmantue d 

dot. Sir, as I hope to breath, I made all the 
ſtricteſt ſearch in the World, and drank ar every 
Houſe upon the Road, going and coming, 100 


22 
ask d i ir ; and ſo ar laft, as I was coming 
within a Mile of the Town here, I found then — 


Sibbe wou d, and ſhe won d not. 


D. Ph. What! 

Fot. That ir muſt certainly be loft. - | 

D. Ph. Dog! d' ye think this muſt ſatisfy me? 

(beats hin 

Sor. Lord, Sir, you ot hear Reaſon.— 
Are you ſure you han'r it about you? if! 
know any thing of it, I wiſh'T may be burnt. 

D. Ph. Villain! your Life can't make me Satis. 


faction. 


Sor. No, Sir, that's aan 6 Man's Life 
can't — for my part 1 Þ— - 

D. Ph. Why do I vent my Rage againſt a So, 
a clod of Earth ? Iſhou'd — my ſelf for rruſt- 
ing him. 

Fot. Sir — I had rather bought a Portnanre 
. own Pocket, than have had ſuch a life 


D. Ph. Be dumb! 
Sort. Ahuh! Ves. 
D. Ph. If this Raſcal had ſtole it, ſure be won'd 


not have ventur d to come back again ---- Tam 
_ confounded! Neither Don Manuel, nor his Daugh- 


ter know me, nor any of his Family. If I ſhou'd 
not viſit him till I can receive freſh Letters from 
my Father, he'll in the mean time think himſelf 
—_ by my Neglect What ſhall I do? 
— — I go and tell — my Misfortune, and beg 
atience till we can hear again from Sevill. | 


maſt think W Sor:  (Excans,) 


Re- 


« | 


know my Promiſe too. 
Tra. Sir, I ſhall remember em borh :---.Odfo! 
I had like to have forgot — here, Houſe | a Ba- 


Chin ro your Miſtreſs -----Hey! > 
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Re- enter Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti. 
BY Hold, Sir, let me touch up your Fore- top 


Hyp. So! my Gloves —- Well, Trappanei, you 


know your Buſineſs, and if I marry the Lady, you 


ſon and Waſhball, I've a Razor about me 
hey ! (knocks) Ler me take off your Wig, Sir. 

Hyp. What's the matter? = 

Tra. Sir, you are not ſhay'd. 

Hyp. Shav'd! 

Tra. Ever while you live, Sir, go with a ſmooth 
| ((red. 

Hyp. This Puppey does ſo plague me with his 
= ertinence, I ſhall laugh out, and diſcover my 
elf. | | 

Tra. Why Diego. - (hnocks,) 

Hyp. Pſha ! prithee don't ſtand fooling, we're ig © 


haſte. | 


# 


Flo. Ay, ay, ſhave another time. | 
Tra, Nay, what you pleaſe, Sir, your Beard is 
nor much, you may wear it to day, 
5 ( taking her by the Chin.) 
Flo, Ay, and to morrow too : — Pray, Sir, 
will you ſee the Coach ready, and pur in the 


things ? py 


Tra. Sir, I'll ſee the Coach ready, and put in 
the things. Exit Trap. 

Flo, Come, Madam, Courage ! Now ler's do 
ſomerhing for the honour of our Sex, give a Proof 
of our Parts, and tell Mankind we can contrive, 


— 


| farigue, buſtle, and bring abour as well as the beſt 
—— . | ; 


2 


24 She won d, and ſhe wou d not. 
Hyp. Well ſaid, Hora: For the honour of our 
Sex be ir then, and ler the grave Dons think them. 


ſelves as wiſe as they pleaſe ; hut Nature knows 
there goes more Wir to the management of ſome 


_ > Amours, than the hardeſt Point in Politicks, 


Therefore to Men th Affair of State's confin'd, | 
Wiſely to Us the ſtate of Love s aſſizn'd, ö 
As Love's the weightier Buſineſi of 2 

| | eunt. 


/ 


— a 


— — | 
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SCENE, Dos Manuels Houſe. 


Enter Roſara and Viletta. 


Vl. LI Ear Reaſon. _ 
| Ref. Talk of Octavio then. FAY, 

Vil. How do you. know bur the Gentleman 
your Father deſigns you for, may prove as pretty 
a Fellow as he? Have a little Patience; it you 
ſhou'd happen to like him as well, wou'd not that 
do your-Buſineſs as well ? | 


Ref. Do you expect Octavio ſhou'd thank you 
for this? | 5 


\ 


| Vil. The Gentleman is no Fool. 
Ref. He'll hate any one that is not a Friend to 
his Love. | | e 
Vil, Hang em, ſay I: But can't one quench rhe 
Thirſt without jumping into the River? Is there 
no difference berween cooling and drowning ? 


Otavio's now in a very good Poſt keep him | 


there — I know the Man: He underſtands the 
Buſineſs he is in to a Hair: But faith, you'll ſpoil 


him; he's too pretty a Fellow, and too poor a one 
CT fer an Hate - ; "IP 


KR. Poor! he has enough. 

Vil. That's the moſt he has, 

Rr. Twill do our Bultinels, 8 2 
Vi. But when you have no Portion (which I'm 
afraid you won't have with him) he'll ſoon have 


cuugh 


26 Shewou'd, . be e nat, 


enough of you, and how will your Pollack " 
done then, pray? 

Re, Pſhah! you talk like a Fool. 

Fil. Come, come, if Octavio muſt be the Man, 
J fay, ler Don Philip be the Husband. 

R.,. I tell you, Fool, I'll have no Man bur an 
Husband, and no Husband but Octavio: When 
vou find I'm weary of him, I'll give you are to 
talk to me of ſomebody elſe. 

Vil. In vain, I ſee.— I ha' done, Madam, 
one muſt have time to be wiſe: But, in the mean 
while what do ye reſolve ? poſitively not to mar- 
ry Don Philip J 

Ref. 1 don't know what I wall do, till J ſee 
Octavio: When did he ſay he wou'd be here ? 

Vii. Oh! I dare not tell you, Madam. 

of: Why ? | 

Vil. J am brib'd to the contrary. ; 

Ref. By whom? | 

Vil. Octavio, he juſt now ſent me this lovely 
Piece of Gold, not to tell you what time he wou'd 
be here. 

R. Nay, then Vilerta here are two Pieces that 
are twice as lovely; tell me when I ſhall fee him. 

Vil. Umh! theſe are lovely Pieces indeed. 


(/miling,) 

Ref. When, Viletta ? | 
7. Have you no more of em, Madam? 

N Plhah ! There, rake Purſe and all; wil b, 
4 that content thee ? fi 
bi Vit. O! dear Madam, I ſhou'd be unconſciona- hi 
bf ble to deſire more; bur really I was willing to L. 
| have 'em all firſt. e reſying.) C. 
vl R. When will he come? N 
j | Vit, Why the poor Gentleman has been hanker- of 
#4 | 10g | 


She wou d, and ſbe wou'd not. 27 
ing about the Houſe this quarter of an hour; bur 
did not obſerve, Madam, you were willing to 
| ſee him, till you had convinc'd me by ſo plain a 
„ Proof. . | 

Riſe. Where's my Father? 

Vil. Faſt aſleep in the great Chair. 

Ref. Fetch him in then before he wakes. 

2 Vil. Let him wake, his Habit will protect him. 
NV His Habit! e ee | 
Vii. Ay, Madam, he's turn'd Fryer to come ar 

you ; if your Father ſurprizes us, I have a Lic 

ready to back him Hiſt, Octavio, you may enter. 
Enter Octavio in a Fryer*s Habit. 
Oct. After a thouſand Frights and Fears; do I 
live to ſee my dear Roſara once again, and kind. 
Roſ. What ſhall we do, Octavio? 8 
| [looking kindly on him. 
Od. Kind Creature! Do! why as Lovers ſhou d 
do; what no- body can undo; let's run away this 
Minute, tie ourſelves faſt in the Church-knor, and 
defy Fathers and Mothers. | 
Ref. And Fortunes too? 2 
Odt. Pihah ! We ſhall have it one day: They 
mult leave their Money behind 'em. ' © 

i R.. Suppoſe ' you firſt try my Father's good 

ng.) I Nature > you know he once encourag'd your 

| Addreſſe. IR O04 een ee * 
4 04. Firſt let's be faſt marry'd ; perhap$he may 

will I be good-narur'd when he can't help i: If we 

ſhou'd try him now, twill but ſer him more upon 
ona” WF his guard againſt us: Since we are liſted tiicder 

8 to Love, don't let us ſerve in a ſe arate 'Garriſon. 

g.) Come, come, ſtand to your Arms, 'whif a Siif'6f- 

1 Night- cloaths into your Pocket, and lers march 

veer” off in a Body together. 


23 She wou'd, a ſhe wou ' not. 

R/ Ah! my Father. N 

Oct. Dead! 

Vil. To your Function. 
Enter Don wel 
D. Ma. Vilerta, 
Vil. Sir. 
— * Where's my Daughter 2 
J. Hiſt, don't diſturb her. 

3 Me. Diſturb her! why, what's the matter? 

Vil. She's ar Confeſſion, Sir. 

D. Ma. Confeſſion! I don't like that; a young 
Woman ought to have no Sins at all. 

Vil. Ah, dear Sir, there's no living without em. 

D. Ma. She's now at Years of Diſcretion. 

Vil. There's the danger, Sir, ſhe's juſt of the 

raſting Age : One has really no reliſh of a Sin ill 
fifreen, 
D. Ma. Ah! then the Jades have ſwindging 
Sromachs ; I find her Averſion to the Marriage ! 
have propos d her has put her upon diſobedient 
Thoughts: There can be no Confeſſion without 
Guilt. 

il. Nor no Pardon, Sir, without Confeſſion. 

D. Ma. Fiddle faddle, I won't have her ſeem 
Wicked: Hufſj, you ſhall confeſs for her, I'Il have 
her ſend her Sins by you, you know 'em, I'm ſure ; 
but L'II know what the Fryer has got out of her. - 

Save you, Father. 
O83. Bleſs you, Son. | 
D. Ma. How now, what's become of Father WW. 
 Benedic ? Why is not he here d | Þ 

Vl. Sir, he is not well, and ſo defir'd this Gen- 

veman, his Brother here, ro officiate for him. ( 
D. Ma. He ſeems very young for a Confeſſor. 
Vil. Ay, Sir! he has not been long at it. 
0d, Nor 


\ 
4 
q . 
4 
4 
N 
14 
me! 
14 
[? 
1 
1 
+ X 
Ls | 
* 3 
a 
Me 
i 
i 
; : 


f " 
'' ® 
bi Ss 
* 
* 
= 
* 4 
1 
it 
17 
1 
': 
: 17 
4 
E * 
19 
11 
: . 
171 
1 
* 
1 & 
5 Ws 
ö py 
4 
19 
1 
ST 
14 
1 1 
= 
WS -. 
_— 
*”.3 
Ly 
2 , 
14 
» 2:9 
"Y 
4 
ti 
$4254 : 
1 
5 1 
2. 
* 
i 
* 
[3 


She wou d, and ſhe wou'd nor. 29 


o. Nor don't defire to be long in it; I wiſh I 


underſtand it well e to r a Fool of my 
old Don here: + * (aſide) 

D. Ma. Well, Sir! how dey ou ünd the Pulſe. 
of Iniquity beat there? What os of Sin has ſhe 
moſt ſtomach roo ? 
Oct. Why truly, Sir, we have al Frailties, and 
your Daughter has bad moſt powered Tempra- 
tions. 

D. Ma. Nay, the Devil has been very buſy w_ 
her theſe rwo days. | 

Od. She has told me a moſt lamentable Story. 

D. Ma. Ten to one but this lamentable Story 
proves a moſt damnable Lie. 

Oct. Indeed, Son, I find by her Confeſſion; thar 
you are much to blame for your Tyrannical Go- 
vernmenr of her. 

D. Ma. Hey-day! Whar has the Jade been in- 


venting Sins for me, and confeſſing em inſtead of 


her own ? let me come — ſhe Owe be lock'd up 
till ſhe repents em too? 

Oct. Son ferbear: This is now a Corroboration 
of your Guilt: This is Inhuman. 

D. Ma. Sir, I have done: But pray, if you 
pleaſe, let's come to the Point: What are theſe 
. Cruelties, that this tender Lady accufes 
me of? 

OA. Nay, Sir, miſtake her nor: She did -nor 
with any malicious Deſign expoſe your Faults, but 
as her own depended on em: Her Frailties were 
the Conſequence of your Cruelty. 


D. Ma. Let's have em both, Antecedent and 


Conſequent. 


Oct. Why, ſhe confeſt her firſt, maiden, inno- 
cent Affection had long been ＋ 4 upon a young 
Gen- 


go She word, and ſhe wow'd not. 
Gentleman, whoſe Love to her. you once encou- 
rag'd ; and after their moſt ſolemnVows of mutual 
Faith, you have barbarouſly broke-in upon her 
Hopes, and to the utter Ruin of her Peace, con- 
tracted her to a Man ſhe never ſaw. -» 

D. Man. Very good, I ſee no harm in all this. 

' 04, Methinks the Welfare of a Daughter, Sir, 
might be of weight enough to make you ſerious, 
D. Man, Serious! So I am, Sir, what a Devil 
muſt I needs be melancholy becauſe 1 have got 
her a good Husband ? 

Oct. Her melancholy may tell you, Sir, the can't 
think him a good one. 

D. Man. Sr, I underſtand thiaking better than 
the, and I'll make her rake my Word. 

Oct. What have you to object STM the Man 
ſhe likes ? P 
D. Man, The Man Like. 2 
Oct. Suppoſe the unhappy Youth ſhe lon ſhou 4 

throw himlelf diſtracted at your Feet, and: "oy to 
melt you into Piry ? 

D. Man. Ay! That if he can. 

Oct. You wou'd not, Sir, refuſe to hear bu 

D. Ma. Sir, I ſhall not refuſe him any e chat 
I am ſure will ſignify nothing. 

Oct. Were you one moment to reflect upon the 
Pangs which ſeparated Lovers feel, were Nature 
dead in you, that thought might wake her. 

D. Man. Sir, when I am ask'd o do a thing 
- have not a mind to, my Natuee: Wes like a 

0 

Gee, Then I muſt tell you, Sir, this Obſtinacy 
obliges me, as a Church-man, to pur you in mind 
of your Duty; and to let you know w you 
opght to pay more Reverence to our 


— 


D. Men. Sir, 


She woud, and ſhe wou d not, 31 

D. Man. Sir, I am not afraid of the Sin of mar- 
rying my Daughter to the beſt Advantage: And ſo, 
if you pleaſe, Father, you may walk home again 
when any thing lies upon my Conſcience, FIl fend 
for you. fa A 

Oct. Nay then tis time to claim a Lover's right, 
and to tell you, Sir, the Man that dares to ask R- 
ſara from me, is a Villain. [throws off his diſguife. 

Vil. So! here will be fine Work! (aſide.) 

D. Man. Ofawvos! the Devil. 

Oct. You'll find me one, unleſs you do me ſpeedy 
Juſtice: Since, not the Bonds of Honour, Nature, 
nor ſubmiſſive Reaſon can oblige you, I am re- 
duc'd to rake a ſurer, ſnorter way, and force you 
to be Juſt. I leave you, Sir, to think on tt. 

4 [walks about Angrily.] 

D. Man. Ah! Here's a Confeffor! Ah! that 
Jade of mine--- and that other Jade of my Jade's--- 
here has been rare doings! — Well! ir ſhan'r hold 
long, Madam ſhall be noos'd to morrow Morning 
Hah | Sir's in a great Paſſion here, but it won't do- 
thoſe long ſtrides Don, will never bring you the 
ſooner to your Miſtreſs Rear! ſtep into that 
Cloſer, and fetch my Spectacles off o' the Table 
there, Tum! rum! (ins.) 

Vi. don't ttke the old Gentleman's Looks. {afide 

Ref. This Obſtinacy of yours, my dear Father, 
you ſhall find runs in the Family. | 
| [Exit Roſara, and D. Man. locks ber in.] 

D. Man. Tum! dum! dum! 

Oce. Sir, I wou'd adviſe you, as your neareſt 
Friend, to defer this Marriage for three days. 
D. Man. Tum! tum! rum! 

Vil. Sir, you have lock'd my Miſtreſs in. Lperely. 

D. Man. Tum { dum! dum! 


C4 1 


32 She mou d, and ſhe mou'd not. 

Vil. If you pleaſe to lend me the Key, Sir, III 
let her out. 

D. Ma. Tum! dum! dum! WE e 

Oct. You. might afford me at leaſt, as I am a 
Gentleman, a Civil Anſwer, Sir. 

D. Ma. Why then, in one word, Sir, you ſhall 
not marty my Daughter; and as you are a Gen- 
tieman, I'm ſure you won't think it good Manners 
to ſtay in my Houſe, when I ſubmiiſively beg of 
you to walk out. — 

Oct. You are the Father of my Miſtreſs, and 
ſomething, Sir, rco-O!d ro anſwer, as you ought, 
this wrong, therefore Vil look for Reparation where 
I can with Honour take it; and fince you have 
oblig'd me to leave your Houſe, I'll watch it care- 
fully, ll know who dares enter ir. This, Sir, be 
ſure of, the Man that offers at Reſara's Love hall 
have one Virtue, Courage at leaſt, I'll be his Proof 
of that, and e'er he ſteps before me, force him to 
deſerve her. [Exit Octavio. 

D. Ma. Ah! poor Fellow! he's mad now, and 
does not know hat he wou'd be at: But how- 
ever, twill be no harm to provide againſt him----- 
Who waits there? 

; . Enter a Servant. NE: 

Run you for an Alguazile, and bid your Fellows 
arm themſelves, I expect Miſchief at my Door 
immediately: if Octavio offers any diſturbance, 

knock him down, and bring him before me. Gel. Ex. 
Vil. Hiſt! don't I hear my Miſtreſs's Voice? 

R/. (within) FViletta! 

Vil. Here! here, Madam — Bleſs me, what's 

this? 


Viletta liſtens at the Cloſet- door, and Roſara 


thruſts a Billet to ber thro the ADR. | 
| a 


\  Shewou'd, and he wou'd not.) 33 
Ha ! a Billet to Octavio a —— hem. 
ooo [ puts it into ber Beſom. 
D. Ma. How now, Huſſy, What are you fume * 
bling about that Door for? | 
Vil. Nothing, Sir, I was only peeping to fee if 
my Miſtreſs had done Prayers yer. 8 | 
D. Ma. Oh! ſhe had as good let em alone, for ſhe 
ſhall never come cut till ſhe-has ſtomach enough 
to fall roo upon the Man I have provided for her. 
Bur hark you, Mrs. Modeſty, was it you pray, that 
let in that able Comforter for my Babe of Grace 
there ? 5 
Vil. Yes, Sir, I let him in. Dertly: 
O. Ma. Did you ſo!— Hah Then if you 
pleaſe, Madam — Ill let you out- gogo get 
a Sheet of brown Paper, pack up your Things, and 
let me never ſee that damn. d ugly Face of thine as 
long as I live. | | | 
Vl. Bleſs me, Sir, you are in a ſtrange Humour, 
that you won't know when a Servant does as ſhe 
mould do. 585 . 
D. Ma. Thou art ſtrangely impudent. 
: Vil. Only the fartheſt from it in the World, 
ir. 

D. Ma. Then I am ſtrangely miſtaken, did' ſt 
not thou own juſt now thou ler'ft him ? ———— 
Vil. Yes — but twas in diſguiſe for I di 
not deſign you ſhou'd fee him, becauſe I knew you 


— 


did not care my Miſtreſs ſhou'd ſee him. 


D. Ma. Hah! | 
Vil. And I knew, at the ſame time, ſhe had a 
mind to ſee him. RE | 9 8 

D. Ma. Hah! 3 

. And you know, Sir, that the Sin ct loving 

him had lain upon her 8 a great args 
| C5 


— Om on 


2%. * — : * 
_ _ — 
. be "2 4 8 


£24 Vx: LY % > 
_— 
* * — 


— 


. 
"Ro ES IRCCS. MARGE Err Ä 
4 0 4 * — * n g * 


* ———— 
am 


\ ö 5 1 She von, al he RT 


— ꝛZ.DUUU———— — ̃ ᷑ͥ ] 22 
* . 


MELEE... ba 
* 


ſo I thought it high time the "hou come to a 
thorough Confeſſion. | | San ts 
D. Man. Hal! 1 | 
Vil. So upon 112 Sir, a as you b 7 ler 
him i in, thar's all ; 
D. Man. Nay, i be fo as thou e he wa 
a proper Conf, rindeed. + -. 
Vil. * Sir, for you know this was not a fpici- 
rual Farher's Buſineſs. : 
D. Man. No, no, this Matter was u 2 Carnal. 
- Vil.” Well, Sir, and judge you now my Ni- 
ſtreſs i is not beholden ro me., | 
D. Man. Oh! extreamly ; but you'll go ro Hell, 
my dear, for all this ; though perhaps you Il chuſe 
that Place: I think you never much car'd for your 
Husband's Company; and, if I don't miſtake, you 
ſent him to Heaven in the old Road. Hark! what 
Noiſe is that? (Noi ſe without. 
Vil. So, Octavios puſhing his Fortune he'l have 
a Wife or a Halter, that's poſitive = go 
ſee which. (Exit Viletta. 
"Enter a Servant haſtily. Stag army 
D. Man. How now! „ 
Serv. O Sir, Octavio has ſer upon 4 onal of 
Gentlemen juſt as they were lighting our of a 
Coach at the Door; one of them, I believe, is he 
that is to marry my young Miſtreſs, I heard 'em 


3 


name ber Name; I'm afraid there will be Miſchief, 


Sir, there they are all ar it helter skelter. 
D. Man. Run into the Hall, take down my Back, 
Breaſt, and Head- piece, call an Officer, raiſe the 


| Neighbours, give me my great Gun, III ſhoot him 


out of the Garret Window (Ex. Don Manuel. 
Enter Hypolita, and Flora, putting up their Swords; 

Octavio in the A! guazile's Hands, and Trappanti. 
pr 


She word, and ſhe wor'd not. 35 il 
p. Bring him along — This is ſuch an inſo- | 
lence! Damn it, at this rate no Gentleman can 
walk rhe Streets. | {4 cvs re: 
Flo. I ſuppoſe, Sir, your Buſineſs was more with 
our Pockets than our Perſons ; Are bur things ſafe? 
Tra, Ay, Sir, I ſecur'd em as ſoon as ever I ſaw 
his Sword out; I gueſt his Deſign, and fcour'd off 
with the Portmantue. wy 
Hp. TII know now who ſet you on, Sir. | 
Oct. Prithee, young Man, don't be troubleſome, 
but thank the Raſcal that knockr me down for 
your Eſcape. | : DEE 
Hyp. Sir, I'd have you to know, if you had not 
been knockt down, I ſhou'd have ow'd my Eſcape 
to the ſame Arm you wou'd have ow'd the Re- 
ward for your Inſolence: Pray, Sir, what are you? 
Who knows you? oe 3 
Oct. m glad, ar leaſt, to find tis nor Don Phi- 
lip that's my Rival. 2 („ 
Serv. Sir, my Maſter knows the Gentleman 
very well; he belongs to the Army. 
p. Then, Sir, if you'd have me uſe you like 
a Gentleman, I defire your meaning of thoſe fami- 
har Queſtions you ask'd me at the Coach- ſide. 
Oct. Faith, young Gentleman, [I'll be very ſnhort; 
I love the Lady you are to marry; and if you don't 
quit your Pretences in two Hours, it will entail 
perpetual Danger upon you and your Family. 
Hyp. Sir, if you pleaſe, the Danger's equal 
for, rot me if I'm not as fond of cutting your Throat 
as you can be of mine. | 
Oct. If I were out of thefe Gentlemens hands; 
on my word, Sir, you ſhou'dn'r want an opportunity. 
Hyp. O] Sir, theſe Gentlemen ſhall protect nei- 
ther of us; my Friend, and Pl be your Bail from 
them, Flo. Ay, 


36 She wou'd, Ny ſhe wu not. 


Flo. Ay, Sir, we'll bail you; and if you pleaſe, Wl te: 

Sir, bring your Friend, Fm his: Damn me 2 ha 

d'ye think you have Boys to deal with ? yo 
Oct. Sir, I ask your Pardon, and ſhall deſire to 


| kils your Hands about an hour hence ar - Ge 
[whiſpers ſu! 

Flo. Very well, Sir, we'll meer yoh, _ 
Hyp. Releaſe the Gentleman. no 
Serv. Sir, we dare not, without my Maſter's S WW kn 
Order: Here he is, Sir. | mi 


Enter Don Manuel. | 
D. Ma. How now, Bully Confeſſor > What! mh. 
in Limbo? ch 

Hyy. Sir, Don Fernando de las Torres, who I am 
proud to call my Father, commanded me to deli- 
ver this into the Hands of his moſt dear and wor- 
thy Friend Don Manuel Grimaldi, and at the ſame T 
time gave me aſſurance of a kind reception. 

D. Ma. Sir, you are thrice welcome ; ler me 
embrace ye: I am overjoy'd to ſee you --- Your 
Friend, Sir ? 

Don Pedro Velada, my near Relation, who 
has done me the honour of his Company from Se- 
vil, Sir, to aſſiſt at the Solemnity of his Friend's 


n 1 mn — 
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Happineſs. | 
D. Ma. Sir, you are welcome ; I ſhall be proud 
| ro know you. D 
| Flo. You do me honour, Sir. of 
Enter Viletta, who ſlips a Note into Octavio's ba 
Hand unſeen, and Exit. | ; 
Fil. Send your Anſwer to me. | di 
D. Ma. I hope you are not hurt, Gentlemen. th 
Hyp. Not at all, Sir; thanks to a little Skill in 
the Sword. de 


D. Ma. I am glad of * 3 however, give me 
leave: de 


She wou d, and ſhe won d not. 27 | 
leave to interrupt our Buſineſs for a moment, rill I 
have done you Juſtice on the Perſon that offer'd 
you this inſolence at my Gate. 24] nets 

Hyp. Your Pardon, Sir; I underſtand he is a 
Gentleman, and beg — would not let my Honour 
ſuffer, by receiving a lame reparation from the Law. 

D. Ma. A pretty-mettled Fellow, faith —-- muſt 
not let him fight rho? (aſide.) But, Sir, you don't 
know, perhaps, how deeply this Man is your Ene- 
my ? | | or it. 21 2 2 
| "Hp. Sir, I know more of his Spleen and Folly 
than you imagine; which, if you pleaſe to dil- 
charge him, I'll acqua nt you with. 

D. Ma, Diſcharge him | pray confider, Sir 

( they feem to talk.) 

OF. (afide) Now for a Beam of Hope in a 
Tempeſt. 5 ae 

I charge yon, don't hazard my Ruin and your 

own, by the madneſs of a Quarrel: The 
Cloſet-window where Tam is but a ſtep to 
the Ground. Be at the back-door of the 
Tarden exactly in the cloſe of the Evening, 
w. re you will certainly find one that may 
put you in the beſt way of getting rid of a 
Riba. 1. 1 v8 
Dear kind Creature! Now, if my little Don's. Fir 
of Honour does but hold out ro bail me, I am the 
bappieſt Dog in. the Univerſe. = 

D. Ma, Well, Sir, ſince I find your Honour is 
dipt ſo deep in the matter, — Here — releaſe 
tne Gentleman. 

Flo. So, Sir; you have your Freedom, you way 
depend upon as. | | he 

Hp. You will find us punctual ——- Sir, your 
—_— FER == 


38 Sbe wou d, and ſhe wou'd not. 
Scr. So, now I have a very handſom occaſion to 
put off the Tilt too. Gentlemen, I ask your Par. 
don; I begin to be a little ſenſible of the Raſhneſ; 
J committed; and, I confeſs, your manner of treat- 
ing me has been ſo very much like Men of Ho- 
nour, char I rhink my felf oblig'd from the ſame 
Principle to aſſure ye, that tho? I love Ro/ara equal 
to my Life, yet no Conſideration ſhall perſwade 
me to be a rude Enemy, even to my Rival: I 

.thank you for my Freedom, and am Your humble 
Sinn (Exit Oct. 

 Hyp. Your Servant, Sir; — I think we releas'd 
my Brother very handſomly ; bur I han't done 

with him. (. (Aide to Flora.) 

D. Ma. What can this ſudden turn of Civility 
mean ? I am afraid 'tis but a Cloak to ſome new 
Roguery he has in his Head, N 
p. I don't know how old it may be, but my 
Servant here has diſcover'd a piece of Villany of 
his, that exceeds any other he can be capable of. 
D. Ma. Is it poſſible 2 Why would you ler him 
go then? 5 

p. Becauſe I'm ſure it can do me no harm, Sir. 

D. Ma. Pray be plain, Sir; What is it? 
Hyp. This Fellow can inform you, — For, to 
ſay Truth, he's much better at a Lye. (aſide.) 
D. Ma. Come hither, Friend: Pray what is this 
Buſineſs s e 

Hyp. Ay; What was that you overheard be- 
tween Octavio and another Gentleman, at the Inn 
Where we alighred ? 172 
Tra. Why, Sir, as I was unbuckling my Port- 
mantue in the Yard there, I obſerv'd Octavio and 
another Spark very familiar with your Honours 
Name; upon which, Sir, I prickt up the Ears of 

| : R my 


o 


Shemo#d, and ſhe wodfd nor. 7 
my Curiofity, and took in all their Diſtourſe. 
D. Ma. Pray who was chat other Spark) 


Friend? 
Tra. A Broceer-Rake Sir; 4 damn'd bw y-looke 


Fellows £5 7 1115, Mi: Boy +162" 


Flo, How familiarly the Rogue treats fis Oi 
dns TEACH 

7p. Poor Don Phitp ! £1208 

Tra. Says one of em, 5 ble No, damn bim; 
the Old Rogue (meaning You, Sir) will never ler 
you have her © by fait means; however, ' fays O#4- 
vo, I'll try ſoft Words: Bur if tho e wort do, 
Bully him, fays t other,” : 

D. Ma. Ah, poor Dog! but hg" wine not do 
— Sir, he has tryd? em both to day to = 

arpolest:- 2 
: a Say yon fo, Sir! i Yowll find what I 
ſay is all of a piece. Well] and if neither of theſe 
will do, fays he, you muſt een tilt the "young 2 5 
your Rival, (meaning you then, Sire) . 

D. Ma. Ha, ba! that, Fperceiye, any Spark id 
not greatly care for. 

Tra. No, Sir; that, he found, was Lion a 
Tartar. Sbud, my Maſter fought like a 2 ir. 

Hyp. Truly, I did not ſpare him. 

Flo. No, faich — after he was knock*1 down. 

Ef (Aſide.) 

Tra. But now, Sir, now comes the Cream of | 
the Roguery. e | 

Hyp. Pray obſerve, Sir. 

Tra. Well, ſays $!y-locks, ad if Auweg kal ＋ 
have a rare Trick in my Head, that will ertainly 
defer the Marriage for 3 Or 4 Days ar leaſt; and in 
chat time rhe Devil's in't if you dont find ur OW: 
porruniry to run away with her. * 


D. Me: 


40 She.wou'd, and ſhe wou'd not 
D. Ma. Wou d you ſo, nalen I be 


3 'd. 

5 O, Sir! You'll find we were mi for- you 

. in this Diſcovery. - -- bn | and 
D. Ma. Pray, Sir, let's bear: What \ was "thi | 1 

Trick to be, Friend? | you! 


Tra. Why, Sir, to alarm You, chat my Maſter L 
was an Impoſtor, and thar Sh-looks was the true 5! 
Don Philip, ſent by his Father from Sevil to mar- F 
ry your Daughter; upon which (ſays he) the Old he 
Putt (meaning you again, Sir) will be ſo bam- ſhox 
+ boozl'd, that 21 
D. Ma. But pray, Sir, how did Young Mr. Cen- cher 
comb conelude, that the Old Putt was to believe my 
* this 2 Had they no Sham- proofs, chat they pro- = 

'd ro bamboozle me with, as you call ir? l 

Ta. You ſhall hear, Sir, (the Plot was pret- ws 
ty well laid too): TIl pretend (ſays he) that the 1 

aſeal your Rival meaning you then, Sir) has . 


— — 
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robb d me of my Portmantue, where I had put up hin 
all my Jewels, — and Letters of Recommen- ke, 
dation from my Father : We are neither of us N 
known in Madrid, (ſays he) ſo that a little impu- 3 


- dence, and a grave Face, will certainly ſer thoſe ' 
wo Dogs a ſnarling, while you run away with the 
ne That's all, Sir. | * 
D. Ma. [mpudent Rogue! 13 | 
Hyp. What think ye, Sir 2 was not this Buſineſs | 


— 


1 
i 
i 
| 
| 
\\ 


pretty handſomly laid ? 
Flo. Faith, it might have wrought a very ridi- b. 
culous Conſequence. g 


| D. Ma. Why truly, if we had not been fare- * 

i arm'd by this Diſcovery, for ought I know, Mr.Dog 

{i might have ran away with the Bone indeed: But 

if you pleaſe, Sir, ſince theſe 1 ingenious Gentlemen 
are 


| 
L 


75 


n 


are ſo pert upon the matter, we'll let em ſee that 
you and I have Wir enough ro do our Buſineſs, 


and e' en clap up the Wedding to morrow morning. 


Hyp. Sir, you are too obliging —— Bur will 
your Daughter, think ye, be prevail'd with? 

D. Ma. Sir, III prepare her this minute. 
ir's pity, methinks, we releas'd that Bully, tho'— . 
Hyp. Not at all, Sir; I don't ſuppoſe he can have 
the impudence to purſue this Deſign: Or, if he 

ſhou'd, Sir, now we know him beforehand. 
D. Ma. Nay, that's true as you fay —— but 
therefore, methinks, I'd have him come; I love 
mightily ro laugh in my Sleeve at an impudent 
Rogue, when I'm ſure he can do me no 8 
Udsfleſh! if he comes, the Dog ſhan't know he- 
ther I believe him or nor —— Tl try if the Old 
Putt can bamboozle him, or no. . 3 
Hyp. Egad, Sir, you're in the right on't, knock 
him down with his own Weapon. 
Tra. And when he is down, I have a Trick to 
keep him ſo. „5 
Flo. The Devil's in't if we don't maul this Raſ- 
cal among us. ö 
D. Ma. A Son of a Whore, I am ſorry 
we let him go ſo ſoon, faith. 11 
Flo. We might as well have held him a little. 
Hyp. Really, Sir, upon ſecond thoughts, 1 wiſh 
we had —— His excuſing his Challenge ſo abrupt- 
ly makes me fancy he is in hopes of carrying his 
Point ſome other way. -- Did not you obſerve 
your Daughter's Woman whiſper him? 
D. Ma. Humb ! | oy 
Flo. They ſeem'd very buſie, that's certain. 
Hyp. I can't ſay. about what —— but it will be 
worth our while to be upon our guard. | 


D. Ma. 


She word, and (be we'd not. 41 = 


, 
* rr S3> x y . — — * * 
— — 7 - — - - > — — — 2 — —— — — — as 
—— — — nannies = —— 
rr 1 8 9 2 — D 
* — 4 - 422398 . 2 ** ES — 2. W 8 * gy — * 


” 
—— — —_ 2 — w] — 
— — 
. ˖˙˖§%õ—ðê⅕:ẽößv⁊Ü nr LL ONSET 
= 7 
- 


— — == — 
A 


. She wowd, and ſhe wowd not. 
D. Me. I am alatm'd ! 0 


Sp. Where is your Daughter at this time > Fat 
D. Me. I think ſhe's pretty ſafe, — but T © 


20 make her ſure. Pan 
Flo. Twill be no harm to look about ye, Sit i ._.* 
Where' s her Woman? Thi 


D. Ma. Til be upon her preſently = ſhe ſhall be J 
ſearch'd for intelligence — You'll excuſe me, Gen- No 
Tg up, 

y. Sir, the Occaſion preſſes you. 4 

D. Ma. If 1 find all ſafe, I'll return immediate. ſor 
Iy, and then, if you pleaſe; we'll run over ſome old I Ver 
Stories of my good Fri end Fernand. Your | 
Servant. 'FExir D. Ma.] 
Hyp. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. — Trap- 

pants, thourt a rare Fellow, thou haſt an admira- 
le Face, and when thou dy'ſt Fl have thy whole 
Statue caſt all in the ſame Metal. 
Jy Twere piry the Rogue was not bred to the 

v 

Tra. So tis indeed, Sir, — A Man ſhould not 
praiſe himſelf; but if I had been bred to the 
Gown, I dare venture ro lay, I become a Lye 25 
well as any Man that wears it. : 

Hyp. Nay, now thou art modeſt. But Sit- 
rah, we have more Work for ye: You muſt get in 
with the Servants, attack rhe Lady's Woman: 
There, there's Ammunition, — {Gives him 
Money] Now try if you can 55. a Breach into 
the Secrets of the Family. 

Tra. Ah! Sir, I warrant ye I could never 
yet meet with a Woman that was this ſort of l 
Piſtol- proof, I have known a handful of theſe 
do more than a Barrel of Gunpowder ; - the French 
charge all their Cannon with 'em ; the only Wea- 


— 


BT . 
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pon in the World, Sir. I remember my old Maſter's 
Father us d to tay, the beſt Thing in the Greek 
Grammar was Argurzos W Machou, Kai 
panta Crate ſein. [Ex. Tra. 

Wp. Well, he Flora, let me kiſs the. 
Thou haſt done thy Part to a Miracle. 

Flo. Egad I think ſo; Didn't I bear up priskly > 
Now if Don Philip ſhould come while my Blood's 

up, let him look to himſelf. - 
Hy. We ſhall find him a little rough, I believs; 

for, poor Gentleman! he is like to meet with a 
very odd receprion from his Father-in-law. 

Flo. Nay, we've done his Buſineſs there, I believe. 

Hyp. How glibly the old Gentleman n 
Trappanti's Lye | 

Flo. And how rarely the Rogue dhl > 
 Hyp. And how ſoon it work d with him! \Bor: 
if you pleaſe ( ſays he) we'll let him ſee chat we 
have Wit enough to do our Bufineſs, and clap up 
the Wedding to morrow morning. 

Flo, Ah! we have it all the way Well, 
what muſt we do next ? 

Hyp. Why, now for the Lady ru bea lel 
brisk upon her, and then — 


Flo, Victoria 19 tt; F bene, 
Tie End ofthe Second AR. | 
Aer III. 3 


The S CEN E continues. 


Enter Viletta haſtily; Don — and Trappanti 
| behind, obſe 
Vil. CO! with much ado Ire given we Old 


Don te fl; be has dani _— | 


144 She 0 and * nous not. 


for him, the Man knows his Buſinefs, his Letters 


thro every Room in the Houſe, high and low, 
up Stairs and down, as cloſe to my Tail as a gteat 
Boy hankering after one of his Mother's Maid, 
Well, nov we ſhall ſee what Monſieur Octavia 
lays. [Takes a Letter from ber Ben] 
Tra. Whiſt ! there ſhe is, and alone : When the 
Devil has any thing xo do with a Woman, Sir, 
that's his time to rake her: Stand cloſe. 
D. Ma. Ah! he's at work already —rbern, 
Letter. 
Tra. Leave her to me, Sir, I'll read it. | 
Vil. Hah ! two Piſtoles! —— Well, Pll * chat 


ite come Poſt paid, [Wine ſhe is reading, 

1 i ſteals Vlehiae „& looks over her ſhoulder. 

Dear Uetta, convey the inclos'd immediately to your 

Miftrefi, and as you prize my Life, uſe all poſſible 

means to keep the Old Gentleman from the Cloſet, 

til you are ſure ſhe # ſafe out of the Window. 

5 Tour real Friend, 
Tra. Octavio [ Reading.) 

Vil. Ah! | Cbrieling ]! YN 

Tra. Madam, Your Ladiſhips moſt blunble Ser- m 


vant. 


Vil. You're very impertinent, merhinks, to look f 
over other Peoples Letters. 5 
Tra. Why I never read a Letter in my life 
without looking it over. B 
Vit. I don't know any buſineſs you * to look If 
upon this. Y 


Tra. There's the thing - — Your not knowing | 

that, has pur you into this Paſſion.  - x 
Vil, You may chance to have your Bones broke, 

Mr. Coxcomb. 


_ Tra, Sweet Honey-comb, don'r be ſo walpit; f 


q 
* 


„ 
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why my Bones mayn't keep their places; but if I 
peach, whole Bones will pay for it ten? 
Vil. Ha ! the Fool ſays true, I had better whee - 
Tra. My dear Queen, don't be frighred — I 
come as a Friend; now be ſerious. | 1 
Vil. Well! what wou'd you have? 
Tra. Don't you love Money above any thing in 
the World except one. bY RR -& 
Vil. I except nothing. | | | 
Tra. Very wr ns... And pray, how 
Letters do you expect to be paid for, when Octavio 
has marry d your Miſtreſs, and has no Occaſion to 
write to her? Look you, Child, rho' you are of 
Council for him, uſe him as a true Lawyer, make 
Difficulties where there are none, that he may fee 
you where he needs not. Diſpatch is but of practiſe, 
Delay makes long Bills; ſtick to it, once get him 
his Cauſe, there's no more Advice to be paid for. 
Vil. What do you mean? e 
Tra. Why, that for the ſame Realon, I have no 
mind to put an end to my own Fees, by marrying 


my Maſter: While they are Lovers, they always 


have Occaſion for a Confidant, and a Pimp but 


i. 
4 


our Harveſt is over: V hat d'ye think of me now ꝰ 


when they marry — Serviteur — good-nightVails,. 


Vil. Why. I like what you ſay very well: 
Bur I don't know my Friend, to me that ſame 


Face of yours looks like the Title-page to a whole 
Volume of Roguery. — What is't you drive at? 
Tra. Money, Money, Money. Don't: you 


your Miſtreſs marry Octavio. I'll do my beſt to 


hinder my Maſter : Let you and 1 lay our Heads 
together to keep them aſunder, and ſo make a 
Fenn) of em all three. 8 Vil. 


or if I keep your Counſel, d'ye ſee, I dont know _ 


46 She word d, and ſbe mond not. 
Vl. Look you, Seignior, Pl meet you halfwg; 
and confeſs to you, I had made a rough draught 
of this Project my ſelf: But, ſay I ſhou'd Fir 
with you to go oh upon'r, What ſecurity can You 
give me for performance of Articles? 

Tra. More than Bond or lee thy 
Perſon in Cuſtody. | 

Vil. Ah! That won't do. 

Tra. No, my Love! Why, there's many a ſweet 
Dir in'r Taſte it. - [Offering to hi 2 ber, ſhe 

Vil. No! puts him avg] 

Ta. Faith, yo muſt g give me one. 

Vl Indeed, my Friend, you are too ugly 0 
me; tho I am nor handſome my ſelf, I love to 
play with thoſe thar are. 

Tra. And yet merhinks an honeſt Fellow of ny 
Size, and Complexion, in a careleſs Poſture, play. 
ing the fool thus with his Money. [rofſes'4 Purſe, 

; ſhe catches it, and be kiſſes ber.] 

7 [. Phhah! Well, if I muſt, eome then, — To 
ſee how a Woman may be deceiv d at firſt fight | 
of a Man. Fa 

Tra. Nay then, rake a ſecond Thought of me, n 

Child.” | [again] N 

D. Man. — This lay ing their Heads 
together indeed. = [behind] WF... 

Vil. Well, now ger you gone, I have a Lettet ur 
ro give to my Miſtreſs, flip i into the Garden TI . 
come r'ye preſently. 

Tra. Ist from Octavio? | ; 

Vil. Pihah ! be gone, I fay. (fnatches the Letter, ? 


Tra. Hiſt! rappanti beckons Don Manuel, W . 
hoy F who goes ſo ftly deb 5 
II. Madam! Ma am! Ah!! 


D. Man. Now, Strumpet, give me we = 
| er 
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etter, or I'll murder you. [dr aws J 

vil. Ab! lud! O lud! O tad! there |! there | 
v4 e 

p. Man. Now we ſhall ſee what my 

wou'd be at. [Reads] N dear Agel, 

ah! Soft and Impudent. 

Depend upon me as the Garden-daor, — 
this Evening: Pity my Impatience, and be- 
 tieve you can never came #00 Joon to the Arms 

D. Man. Ah Now wou'd this rampant Rogue | 
nake no more of debauching My Gentlewoman, 
han the Gentle woman wou d of him, if he were 
o debauch her hold let's ſee, What does he 
ſay here - uml um! [reads to himſelf. 

vil. What a Sow was I to believe this old Foo 

durſt do me any harm! bur a Fright's the Devil 
ou'd I had my. Letters again tho dis no great 
ater | for as my Friend Trappanti ſays, delaying 
024vi0's Buſineſs, is doing my o-Ʒn. 

D. Man. [reading.]- Um] um! fare ſhe # ſafe 


sat up of the Window, Ol there the Mine is to be 
ne. ſprung then the Gentleman makes a warm Siege 
4 on'r in troth ! and one wou d think were in a fair 


i; Nvay of carrying the place, while he has ſuch an 
1] admirable Spy in the middle of the Town-—now 
f were I to of like a true Spani ard, I ought to rip 
up this Jade for more Intelligence: But Lill be wile, 
a Bribe and a Lye will do my Buſineſs a great deal 
better. Now, Gentlewoman, what d'ye think f in 
your Conſcience I oughr to do to ye ? 

el. Vil. What I think in my Conſcience you'll not Co | 
1] to me, make a Friend of me Lou * Sir, I dare 

an Enemy. 


* D. Ma. * dot nor wane Courage Tig 


48 She wou d, and ſhe won d not. 
that for thee: But is it poſſible any thing can make 


- thee honeſt?  - Vile 

| Vil. What do you ſuppoſe wou'd make me 1 de 
otherwiſe ? | + if 

D. Ma. Money. el you 

Vil. You have nickt it. | U 

D. Ma. And wou 'd the ſame Sum make the mat 
ſurely one as c other ? eve 

Vil. That I can't ſay eabiry One muſt be bes like 

vier than rother, or elſe che Scale can't turn. 1 


D. Ma. Say ic be fo. Wou'd that turn thee into pre 
my Int'reſt 

Vil. The very minute yon turn into mine, Sit: 04 
Judge your ſeif—here ftands Octapio with a Letter, WW Clc 
and two Pieces to give it to my Miſtreſs---- There 1 
ſtand yan with a Hem ! and four Pieces where 
wou'd the Letter go d'ye think? Ra 
D. Me. There needs no mere I'm convinc'd, ; 
and will truſt thee-—--rhere's ro encourage thee be- 
forehand, and when thou bring'ſt me a Letter of W Air 
Octavio, I'll double the Sum. 

Vil. Sir, I'll do and will take care he ſhall 
write preſently. - [afiee. 

D. Ma. Now, as you expect I ſhou'd believe 

yon, be gone, and rake no notice of what I have 
diſcover'd. | 

Vil. I am dumb, Sir [Exit Vilewa. 

D. Ma. So! this was done like a wiſe General: 
And now I have taken the Counterſcarp, there 
may be ſome Hopes of making the Town capitu- 
late Roſara. [unlocks the Cloſer, 

Enter Roſara. 

- Ref. Did you call me, Sir? 

D. Ma. Ay, Child; come, be chearful ; what! 
have to * ro you, I'm ſure  oughr to make you 0. 


Rel. Lie 
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/ He haas certainly made ſome Diſcovery 
Viletta did not cry out for nothisg------ What ſhall 
ef do difſemble. [ Afide.} 
D. Mz. In one word, ſet your Heart at reſt, for 
you ſhall marry Don Phil; this very Evening. 
N That's but ſhort Warning for the Gentle: 
man, as elf as my ſelf ; for I don't know that we 
ever ſaw one another: How are you ſure he wil 
like me? 

D. Ma. O! as for that matter, he ſhall * you 
preſently ; and I have made it his Intereſt to like 
you— Bur if you are ſtill po Wee reſolv'd upon 
Octavio, I'll make but few Words -— "ou off your 
Cloaths, and go to him. | 


Roſ. My Cloaths, Sir! 7 2464727 .; 
D. Ma. Ay, for the Gentleman ſhan't have a 
Rag with you. 


Roſe. J am not in haſte to be ſtarv'd, Sir. 

D. Ma. Then ler me ſee you put on your beſt 
Airs, and receive Don Philip as you ſhou'd do. 

Ref. When do you expect him, Sir̃⁰ 
zal D. Ma. Expect him, Sir! he has been here this 
Hour, Sir — I only ſtaid to get you our of the 
Sullens He's none of your Hum- drums, all Life 
arc and Mettle! Od zooks, he has the Courage of a 
Cock, a Duel's but a Dance to him: He has been 
at Se--Se--Sea for you already. 

R. Well, Sir, I ſhan't be afeaid of his Courage, 


He ſhall find me a Woman, Sir, let him win me 
and wear me as ſoon as you pleaſe. 

D. Ma. Ah! now thou art my own, Girl; hold 
but in this Humour one quarter of an Hour, ar d. 
1 toſs thee r'other Buihel of Dobloonsigwd thy 
Portion Here, bid-a — Come, I'll fetch him 


D ä my 


ſince I ſee-you are reſoly'd he hall be the Man---- * 


50 Shewow'd, and ſhe wou'd not. 
my ſelf — -fhe's in a rare Cue, fait; ak! if he 
does bur knick her now. [LExeunt Don Manuel. 6 

Re. Now I have but one Card to 8 chat I 
don't hit, my Hopes are cruſh'd indeed: If this I 
young Spark ben't a downright Coxcomb, I may 
have a Trick to turn all yet dear Fortune, give 0 
him but common Senſe, I'll make it impoſſible for C 
him to like me—— Here they come. * s Cares 

Pl Rove, and TI Range leſly, and ſings, 

| Enter Don Manuel, and Hypolita. 


Hyp. Love, and I'M Change---- (ſings with ber, oy 
D. #14. Ah, he has her! he has her! ” 


Mp. Madam, I kiſs your Ladiſhip's Hands; I 
find by your Gravity you are no Stranger to my : 
Buſineſs; perhaps you expected I ſhou'd have come 

in with a grave Bow, and a long Speech; but my 
Afﬀair's in a little more haſte, therefore, if you pleaſe, 
Madam, we'll cut the Work ſnort; be through 
intimate at the firſt ſight, and ſee one another“ 
Humours in a quarter of an hour, as well as if we 
had been weary of them this Twelve- month. 

D. Ma. Ah! t - . 

R Troth, Sir, I think you are very much in 
che right: The ſooner I ſee you, the ſooner I ſhall 
know whether I like you, or nor. 

Hyp. Pſhah! as for that matter, you'll find me a 
very faſhionable Husband ; I ſhan't expect my Wite 
ro be over fond of mne. 

Ref. But I love to be in the Faſhion too, Sir, in 
takmg the Man I have a mind to. 

Hyp. Say you ſo ; why then take me as ſoon as 
you pleaſe. 

R/. I only ſtay for my Mind, Sir; as ſoon 5. 
ever that comes to me, upon my word, I am ready, hin 
to wait upon you, hp 


Hp. Well 


Hyp. Well, Madam, a quarter of an hour ſhall 
break no ſquares---- Sir, if you'll find an Occaſion 


to leave us alone, I ſee we ſnall come to a right 


t 
underſtanding preſently. 

IIb. Ma. Til dot, Sir: Well, Child, ſpeak in thy 
N conſcience, is not he a pretty Fellow ? 

N The Gentleman's very well, Sir; but me- 
thinks he's a litttle too young for a Husband. 


„ 


fe 


. D. Ma. Young! a fiddle ; you'll find him Old 


enough for a Wife, I warrant ye: Sir, I maſt beg 
your Pardon for a moment : Bur, if you pleaſe, in 

e mean time, II leave you my Daughter, and 
7 


er. 


pray make your beſt of her. 

WY Hy. I thank ye, Sir. [Exit Don Manuel. 
2 Hyp. ſtands ſometime mute, looks careleſiy at 
x Roſara, and ſhe ſmiles in g- i of him. 
"Why now, methinks, Madam, you had as good 


ut on a real Smile, for I am doom'd to be the 
appy Man, you ſee. RT 

K So my Father ſays, Sir. 

Hp. I'll take his Word. | 

R.. A bold Man bur he'll break it, 
hall Hp. He won't. Roſ. He muſt. 

Hp. Whether he will or no? 

Ry. He can't help it now. : 
Hyp. How ſo, pray ? 
me; and he has always promis'd ine I ſhould 
arry the Man I could love. 
Hp. Ay, —- that is, he would oblige ycu to 
dve the Man you ſhould marry. 
Ry. The Man that I marry will be ſure of my 
_ ; bur for the Man that marries me,----Mercy 
n him, 


Hp. No matter for that, I'll _ you, 
2 


She mond, and ſhe mod not. 5x || 


R/. Becauſe he has promis d you, you ſhall mar- 
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She wou'd, and ſhe would not. 
Ref: Come, I don't believe you are ſo ill-natur', 


Hyp. Why, doſt not thou like me, Child 2 1 
of. Um — No. ap 
Hp. What's the matter? R/ The old Fault. 5 
Hyp. What? Ref. I don't like you. Hl 
Hyp. Is that all? R. No. i 
Hyp. That's hard ----- the reſt. _ „ 
%. That you won't like. : 
Hyp. I'll ſtand it,----- try me. be 
R/. Why then, in ſhort, I like tier] Another 
Man, Sir, has got into my Head, and has made ſuch , 
work there, you'l never be able to ſet me to righe 0 
as long as you live.---- Whar d'ye think of me now, Di 
Sir > Won't this ſerve for aReaſon why you ou oy 
nor marry me 2 h 
Hyp. Um — the Reaſon is a pretty ſmart ſon i 

of a Reaſon truly, but it won't do.-----Tobe ſhon ; 
with ye, Madam, I have reaſon to believe I ſhall Iwe 
be dilinherited if I don't marry You. bur 
Re. And what have you reaſon to believe you £ 
ſhall be, if you Do marry me ? * 
Hyp. In che Spaniſh Faſhion, I ſuppoſe, jcalous 9 i 

a degree. ” 
N. You may be in the Engliſh Faſhion, and * 
3 elſe to a degree. _ 
Ob! if I have not Courage enough to pre hi 

oy , Madam, let the World think me in the "”_ 
Engliſh City -faſhion, content to a degree. Nou 
bere in Spain, Child, we have ſuch things as Back K 
Rooms, barr'd Windows, hard Farc, Poiſon, Dag 5 
gers, Bolts, Chains, and ſo forth. x 
R. Ay, Sir, and there are ſuch things as Bribez 117 
pia Shams, Letters, Lyes, Walls, Ladders, Key = 
Contidanrs, and ſo forth. b 
yp. Hey! a very compleat Regiment indeed! | al 

; what nam, 


pre⸗ 
n the 
Now 
Back- 
Dag: 


ribes, 
Keys 


Jeed! 
What 


in a month I ſhould be apt to poiſon ye. 
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what a world of Service might theſe do in a quar- 
ter of an hour, with a Woman's Courage at the 
head of em! — Really, Madam, your Dreſs and 


Humour have the prettieſt looſe French Air, ſome- 
thing ſo Quality, that let me die, Madam, I believe 


Ref. So! it rakes. [aſide] And let me die, Sir, I 
believe I ſhould be apt ro deſerve it of ye. 

Hyp, I ſhould certainly do't. / | 

R. It muſt be in my Breakfaſt then, for I 
ſhould certainly run away before the Wedding- 
Dinner came up. 5 8 

Hyp. That's over - acted, but I'll ſtartle her. Laſide 
Then J muſt tell you, Madam, a Spaniſh Husband 
may be provok'd, as well as a Wife. 


Reſ. My Life on't, his Revenge is not half ſo 


ſweet; and if ſhe's provok'd, tis a thouſand to one 
but ihe licks her Lips before ſhe's nail'd in her Coffin. 
Hp. You are very gay, Madam. 
Ref. ſee nothing to fright me, Sir; for I cannot 
believe you'l marry me now. I have told ye my 
Humour, if you like it, you have a good Stomach. 
Hp. Why truly you may probably lie a little 
eavy upon'r, but I can better digeſt you than Po- 
verty ; as for your inclination, I'll keep your Body 
oneſt however ; thar ſhall be lockr up, and if you 

don't love me, then ---- I'll ſtab ye. [ careleſly. 
R/. With what, your Words? it muſt be thoſe 
you ſay after the Prieſt then, Vou'l be able to do 
ery little elſe that will reach my Heart, I aſſure ye. 
_ Hp. Well, well, Madam, you need not give your 
elf half this trouble, I am heartily convinc'd you 
ll make the damnedft Wife that ever poor Dog 
tf a Husband wiſh'd at the Devil: But really, Ma- 5 

dam, you are very unfortunate; for notwithſtand- 
D 3 ing 
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ing all the mighty pains you have taken, you have 
met with a poſitive Coxcomb, that's {till juſt Fool 
and Stout enough to marry you. 

Ref. Iwill be a Proof of your Courage indeed. 
Hyp. Madam, you rally very well, tis confeſt: 
But now, if you pleaſe, we'll be a little ſerious. 

Ref. J think 1 am - -What does he mean? [ aſide 
Hp. Come, come, this Humour is as much af. 


fected as my own: I could no more bear the Qua- 


lities you ſay you have, than I know you are guil- 
ry of em: Your pretty Arts in ſtriving to avoid, 
have charm'd me. Had you been preciſely coy, or 
over-modeſt, your V irtue then might have been ſu- 
ſpected. Your ſhewing me what a Man of Senſe 
mould hate, convinces me you know too what he 
ought to love; and ſhe that's once ſo well acquain- 
red with the Charms of Virtue, ne'r can forſake it. 
I both admire and love you now: Vou've made 
what only was my Intereſt my Happineſs. . At my 
Arſt view I woo'd ye only to ſecure a fordid For- 


- rune, which now I, overjoy'd, could part with; 


nay, with Life, with any thing, to purchaſe your 
unrival'd Heart. 2 

R New I am plung'd indeed. [aſide] Well, 
Sir, I own yon have diſcover'd me; and ſince you 
have oblig'd me to be ſerious, I now, from my Sin- 
cerity, proteſt my Heart's already given, from 


whence no Power nor Intereſt ſhall recall ir. 


Hp. 1 hate my Intereſt, and would owe no 
Power or Title, bur to Love. | | 
Ref. If, as you ſay, you think I find a Charm in 


7 


Virtue, you'l know too there's a Charm in Con- 


ſtancy: You ought to ſcorn me, ſhould I flatrer you 
with Hope, ſince now you are aſſur'd 1 muſt be 
falſe before I can be yours: if what I ve ſaid ſeems 


cold, 
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cold, or too neglectful of your Merit, call it not 


Ingratitude or Scorn, but Faith unmoy'd, and 
_ ro the Man I love. 

Hp. Death! I have fooP'd away my Hopes, ſhe 

muſt conſent, and ſoon, or yet I'm loſt---= [ aſide. 
Re/. He ſeems a little thoughtful, if he has Ho- 
nour, there may yet be Hopes. 

Hyp. It muſt ----- it can be only 'o, that way I 
make her ſure, and ſerve my Brother too. [aſide] 
Well, Madam, to ler you ſee I'm a Friend to Love, 
tho' Love's an Enemy to me, give me bur a ſeem- 
ing Proof that OFavio is the undiſpured Maſter of 
your Heart, and I'll forego the Power your Fathers 
Obligations give me, and throw my Hopes into his 
Arms with you. 

Ref. Sir, you confound me with this Goodneſs; 
A Pf ist T poſſible will that content ye? Com- 


mand me to what Proof you * or if you'l 


truſt to my Sincerity, let theſe my Tears of Joy 
copvince you: Here on my Knees, by all my hopes 
of Peace I ſ wear 

Hyp. Hold, - Swear never to make a Husband 
but Octavio. 

Ref. 1 ſwear, and Heaven befriend me as I keep 
this 2 inviolate. 

. Riſe, Madam, and now receive a Secrer, 
whic 1 need not charge you to be careful of, ſince 
as well your Quiet as my own depends * it. A 
little common Prudence between us, in all proba- 
bility, before Night, may make us happy in our 
ſeparate Wiſhes. 

What mean you, Sir? Sure you are ſome 
_ ſent ro my Deliverance, 

Truly, Madam, I have been often told ſo: 

%y ike moſt Angels of my kind, there is a mor- 


"I jal 
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tal Man in the World, who I have a great mind 
ſhould know that I am but a Woman. 

R. A Woman! Are not you Don Philip? 

Hyp. His Shadow, Madam, no more: I juſt run 
before him ---- nay; and after him too. 

Rof. 1 am confounded.-----A Woman 

Hzp. As arrant a Woman, from Top to Toe, as 
ever Man run mad for. | 

R.. Nay, then you are an Angel. 

Hyp. Perhaps you'l think me a little a-kin to one 
at leaſt: Octavio, Madam, your Lover, is my Bro- 
ther; my Name Hpolita; my Story you ſhall 
know at leiſure. = 12 

RI ſ. Hyppolita ! Nay then, from what you've 
ſaid, and what J have heard Octavio lay of ye, I 
Fng(s your Story: But this was too extravagant a 
Thought. IE 
Hyp. That is true, Madam, it — it — it was a 
little round about indeed, J might have found a 
nearer way to Don Philip: But theſe Men are ſuch 
tetchy things, they can never ſtay ones time, al- 
waies in haſte, juſt as they pleaſe. Now, we are 
to look kind, then grave; now ſoft, then auſtere 
Fiddleftick! when, may be, a Woman has a new 
Suit of Knots on her Head ----So if we happen not 
to be in their humour, forſooth, then we are Co- 
quer, and Proud, and Vain; and then they are to 
turn Fools, and tell us ſo; then one pours, t'other 
huffs, and ſo ar laſt, you ſee, there is fach a Plague, 


— 
— 
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that — I don't know — one does not care to 
be rid of em neither. 

Ref. A very generous Confeſſion ! 

Hyp. Well, Madam, now you know me through- 
ly, I hope you'l think me as fit for a Husband as 


rol 


another Woman. 


as 


Fe. Then 1 muſt marry ye 
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Hyp. Ay, and ſpeedily too; for I expect Don 
Philip every moment, and if we don't look about 
us, he will be apt to forbid the Banes. 

Roſ. If he comes, what ſhall we do? | 

Hyp. I am provided for him.----Here comes your 
Father, he's ſecure. Come, pur on a dumb con- 
ſenting Air, and leave the reſt ro me. 

Reſ. Well ! this getting the better of my wiſe 
Papa won't be the leaſt part of my Satisfaction. 

Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Ma. So, Son! how does the Battel go now ?. 
a' ye cannonaded ſtoutly? Does ſhe cry, Quarter? 

p. My dear Father, let me embrace your 
Knees ; my Life's too poor to make you a Return, 
Lou have given me an Empire, Sir, I would 
not change to be Grand Signior. 

D. Ma. Ah Rogue! he has done it! he. has done 
it! he has her! ha! is't not ſo, my little Champion? 

Hyp. Victoria, Sir, the Town's my own, Look 
here ! and here, Sir! Thus have I been plundering 
this half-hour, and thus, and thus, and thus, till 
my Lips ake again. 

D. Ma. Ah! give me the great Chair — I can't 
bear my Joy, You rampant Rogue, could nor 
ye give the poor Girl a quarter of an hours warning? 

Hp. My Charmer ! [embracing Rolara. 

- D. Ma. Ah | my Cares are over. | | 
hp. O! I told ye, Sir, — Hearts and Towns: 
are never too ſtrong for a Surprize. 

D. Ma. Prithee be quiet, I hate the fight of ye, 
Kara! Come hither you wicked thing, come 
hither, I ſay. | | I; - 

Ref: J am glad to ſee you ſo well pleas'd, Sir. 

D. Ma, O! I cannot live I can't live | it pours 

e upon 
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upon me like a Torrent, I am as fall asa Bumper, 
— it runs over at my Eyes, I ſhall choak. — An- 
ſwer me two Queſtions, and kill me outright. 

Ry Any thing that will make you more pleas d, 

ir. 
D. Ma. Are you poſitively reſolv'd ro marry this 
Gentleman ? 5 = 

Ref. Sir, I am convinc'd tis the firſt Match that 
can make me happy. 

D. Ma. I am the miſerabl'ſt Dog alive — and 
I warrant you are willing to marry him ro morrow 
morning, if I ſhould ask you. | 

N. Sooner, Sir, if you think it neceſſary. 

D. Ma. O! this malicious Jade has a mind to. 
deſtroy me all at once ---- Ye curſed Toad l how 
did you do to get in with her ſo ? Deo Hyp.] 

. Ref. Come, Sir, take heart, your Joy won't be 
alwaies ſo troubleſom. 

D. Ma. You lie, Huſſy, I ſhall be. plagu'd with 
it as long as I live. | 

Mp. You muſt not live above two hours then, 

MI [Ade] 

D. Ma. I warrant this raking Dog will ger her 
with Child roo —— I ſhall have a young ſquab 
Spaniard upon my Lap, that will ſoGrandpapa mel 
— Well! what want you, Gloomy-face 7 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, bere's a Gentleman deſires ro ſpeak 
with you; he ſays he comes from Sevil. 

D. Ma. From Sevil ! ha! prithee let him go thi- 
ther again, — Tell him I am a little buſie about 

being overjoy'd. $5 
Hyp. My Life on't, Sir, this muſt be the Fellow 
that my Servant told you of, employ'd by Octavio. 

D. Ma. Very likely. = | 

Enter 


—— — — 
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g Enter Trappanti. | 
- Tra. Sir, Sir, — News, News |! 

D. Ma. Ay, this Fellow has a good merry Face 
„ now — I like him. Well | what doſt thou ſay, 

Lad ?—— Bur hold, Sirrah | Has any body told thee 

$ how it is with me ? Tra. Sir? 

D. Ma. Do you know, Puppy, chat I am ready 
t to cry ? 

Tra. Cry, Sir! for what? 
d D. Ma. Joy! Joy! you Whelp ; my Cares are 
* over, Madam's to marry your Maſter, Sirrah, and 


I am as wet with Joy as. if I had been thrown into 
a Sea full of good luck——Why don't you cry, Dog? 


0. Tra. Uh! Well, well, Sir, I do — But now if 
W you pleaſe, ler me rell you my Buſineſs. | [| 
＋ D. Ma. Well! what's the matter, Sirrah ? ll 
De Tra. Nay, no great matter, Sir, only ——Shlooks |! \|i 
is come, thar's all. [| 

th D. Ma. S!ylooks ! what, the Bamboonler! hal half 
Tra. He, Sir, he. l' 

n. D. Ma. I'm glad of it, faich—now I ſhall have ll 
a little Diverſion to moderate my Joy — I'll wait I 

er on the Gentleman my ſelf — don't you be our of 


ab the way, Son, III be with ye preſently.—— O my l 

el Jaws! this Fit will carry me off, Ye dear Tad. 

page Exir, | i 

Hyp. Ha! ha! ha ! the old Gentleman's as mer= ||| 

ak ry as a Fiddle ; how he'l ſtart when a String ſnaps {||| 
inthe middle of his Tune | 

i Ref. Ar leaſt, we ſhall make him change i ir, I be- 

ieve. 
Hyp. That we ſhall, and here comes one that's 
to 0 play upon him, 
Enter Flora haftsly, 
Flo, Don Philip where are ye? I muſk 2 
penn 
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Madam. [whiſpers Hyp. ] Stand to your Arms, the 
Enemy's ar the Gate, faith. But I've juſt thought 
of a ſure Card to win the Lady into our Party. 

R. Who can this Youth be ſhe is ſo familiar 
with? He muſt certainly know her Buſineſs here, 
and ſhe is reduc'd to truſt him. What add things 
we Women are! never know our own Minds: 

How very humble now has her Pride made her 

Wp. 12 Flo.] I like your Advice ſo well, that 

to tell ye the truth, I have made bold to rake it 
before you gave it me. 

Flo. Is't poſſible 

Hyp. Come, I'll introduce ve. 

Flo. Then the Buſineſs is done. | | 

Hyp. Madam, if one Ladiſhip pleaſes [ro Roſ. 

Rof. Is this Gentleman Your Friend, Sir ? 

Hyp. This Friend, Madam, is my Gentlewoman, 
at your Service. | 

R. Gentlewoman ! What, are we all going in- 

to Breeches then ? 

Flo. That us'd to be my Poſt, Madam, when I 
wore a Needle; but now ] have got a Sword by 


humble Servant. 


prettier couple of Adroit Cavaliers in my life. 


methinks theſe Breeches give me ſuch a mettl'd Air, 


. :.. ES: n 
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at home in my Petticoats. | 


tu ie might have made thee a Beau Garſon at 11 
FFF hea 


ſpeak with ye. Begging your Ladiſhips Pardon; 


my Side, I ſhall be proud ro be Your Ladiſhips 


Ref. Troth Ithink it's a pity you ſhould either 
of you ever part with your Swords: I never ſaw a 


Flo. Egad, I don't know how it is, Madam, but 
J can't help fancying bur that I have left my Sex 


Hyp. Why faith, for ought I know, hadſt thou been 
born to Breeches, inſtead of a Fille de Chambre, For- 


— —— — — 
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„head of a Regiment. But hufh! there's Don Phi- 
ip and the old Gentleman: We muſt not be ſeen 
l yet; if you pleaſe to retire, Madam, III tell you - 
how we intend to deal with em. be. 
y Reſ. With all my Heart.----Come Ladies 
a Gentlemen, I beg Your Pardon. _[Exennt.”' + 
8 The End of the Third Act. FF 


—_ 


„ . 
The SCENE continues. 


Enter Don Manuel and Don Philip. 


D. M. N Ell, Sir! and ſo you were rob'd of your 
Portmantue, you ſay at Toledo, in which 
were all your Letters and Writings relating to your 
„ Marriage with my Daughter, and that's the Reaſon 
you are come without em. | 52 
- D. Ph. I thought, Sir, you might reaſonably take 
it ill, ſhou'd I have lain a Week or two in Town 
F WF without paying you my Duty: I was not rob'd of 
y WW the Regard I owe my Father's Friend: Thar, Sir, 
s have brought with me, and 'rwou'd have been ill 
Manners nor to have paid it at my firſt Arrival. 
r eO. Ma. Ah! how ſmooth the Spark is! [ aſide. 
a Well, Sir, I am pretty conſiderably glad to ſee you: 
But I hope you'll excuſe me, if, in a Matter of this 
it, I Conſequence, I ſeem a little Cautious. 
r, D. Ph. Sir, I ſhan't propoſe any immediate Pro- 
x ereſs in my Affair till you receive freſh Advice 
from my Father; in the mean time, I ſhall think 
my ſelf oblig'd by the bare freedom of your Houſe, 
and ſuch Entertainment as you'd, at leaſt, afford a 
b Dn 05S | 


D. Ma. 


WT TD a 
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D. Ma. Impudent Rogue! The freedom of my 
Houſe! Yes, that he may be always at hand to 
ſecure the main Chance for my Friend Octavio: 
But now Tl have a touch of the Bamboozle with 
him Lock ye, Sir, while I ſee nothing to con- 
tradict what you ſay you are, d'ye ſee ? you ſhall 
find me a Gentleman. 2 : 
D. Ph. So my Father told me, Sir. 

D. Ma. But then, on the other hand, d'ye ſee } 
a Man's Honeſty is not always written in his Face; 
and (begging your Pardon, Sir) if you ſhou'd prove 

a damn'd Rogue now, d'ye ſee ? * 

D. Ph. Sir, I can't in reaſon take any thing ill, 
that proceeds only from your Caution. | 

D. Ma. Civil Raſcal. [afide.] No, no, as you ſay, 
J hope you won't take it ill neither: For how do! 
know, you know, bur a tell me (begging 
your Pardon again, Sir) may be alla Lie? 

D. Ph. Another Man, indeed, might ſay the ſame 
to you: Bur I hall take ir kindly, Sir, if you ſup- 
poſe me a Villain no oſtner than you he occaſion 
to ſuſpect em. . 
D. Me. Sir, you ſpeak. like a Man of Honour, 
tis confeſt, but (begging your Pardon again, Sir) 
ſo may a Raſcal too ſometimes, A 
D. Ph. Bur a Man of Honour, Sir, can ne\. 
ſpeak like a Raſcal. | 

D. Ma. Why then, with your Honour's leave, Sir, 
is there nobody here in Madrid that knows you ? 

D. Pb. Sir, I never ſaw Madrid till within theſe 
two hours: Tho' there is a Gentleman in Town 
that knew me intimately at Sevil, I mer him by 
accident at the Inn where I alighted; he's known 
here, if ir will give you any preſent Satisfaction, | 
believe I cou d eafily produce him to youch = 6 
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D. Ma. At the Tac fay: ye, did you meet this 


Gentleman: What's his Name, pray d 


D. Ph. Octavia Cru ado. 

D. Mz. Hah! my Bully Confeſſor: This agrees 
word for word with honeſt Trappanti's Intelligence 
- [afide.} Well, Sir, and pray, what Er give 
you for this Jobb ? 

D. Ph. Jobb, Sir! 

D. Ma. Ay, that is, do you nb it out of 
Good-fellowſhip.? or are you to have a ſort of Fel- 
low- feeling in the Matter? 

D. Ph. Sir, if you believe me to be the Son of 
Don Fernando, I muſt tell ye, your manner of re- 
ceiving me is what you ought not to ſuppoſe can 
pleaſe him, or I can thank you: If you think me 
an Impoſtor, P11 eaſe you of the Trouble of ſuſpect- 
ing me, and leave your Houle till I can bring better 
Proofs of who I am. 

D. Ma. Do fo, Friend; and in the mean time, 
d'ye ſee? Pray give my humble Service to che Po- 
litician, and tell him, that to your certain Know- 
ledge, the old Fellow, the old Rogue, and the old 
Putt, d'ye fee? knows how to. Bamboozle as well 
as himſelf, | 


D. Ph. Politician! and 'Bamboozle ! Pray, Sir, 


let me underſtand yu that I may know how to 
anſwer you. 

D. Ma. Come, come, don't be diſcourag'd Friend 
—=— ſometimes you know, che ſtrongeſt Wits muſt 
fail; you have an admirable Head, tis confeſt, with 


as able a Face to it as ever ſtuck upon two Shoul- 


ders: Bur, who the Devil can help ill Luck > For, 


it happens at this time, d'ye ſee ? that 1 it won't do. 
D. Ph. Won't do, Sir 
D. Ma. Nay, if youw won't underſtand me ny 
e 
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here comes an honeſt Fellow now, that will ſpeak 
you point-blank to the Matter. | 
| Enter Trappanti. * INE 

Come hither, Friend: Doſt thou know this Gen- 
tleman? . if 4s 
Tra. Bleſs me, Sir! is it You ? Sir, this is my 
old Maſter I liv'd with at Sevi. | 

D. Ph. I remember thee, thy Name's Trappanti, 
thou wert my Servant when I firſt went to Travel. 

Tra. Ay, Sir, and above twenty Months after you 
came home too. 

D. Ph. You ſee, Sir, this Fellow knows me. 
D. Ma. O, I never queſtion'd it in the leaſt, Sir: 
Prithee, what's this worthy Gentleman's Name, 
Friend? 

Tra. Sir, Your Honour has heard me talk of him 
a thouſand times, his Name, Sir, hisName's Guzman; 
his Father, Sir, old Don Guzman, is the moſt Eminent 
Lawyer in Sevzl ; was the very Perſon that drew up 
the Settlement and Articles of my Maſter's Marriage 
with Your Honour's Daughter: This Gentleman 
knows all the Particulars as well as if he had drawn 
'em up himſelf. Bur, Sir, I hope there's no miſtake 
in 'em, that may defer the Marriage. 

D. Ph. Confuſion | | 

D. Ma. Now, Sir, What ſort of Anſwer d'ye 
think fir ro make me ? | 

D. Ph. Now, Sir, that I am oblig'd in Honour 
not to leave your Houſe, till I, ar leaſt, have ſeen 
the Villain that calls himſelf Don Philip, that has 
rob'd me of my Portmantue, and wou'd you, Sir, 


of your Honour, and your Daughter——as for this 
Raſcal = — 


Tra. Sir, I demand Protection. [runs behind D. Ma. 
D. Ma, Hold, Sir, nce you are brisk, and in my 
OWN 


- — 


our 
een 
has 


this 
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own Houſe too, call your Maſter, Friend: You'll 
fnd we have Swords within can match you. 


Tra. Ay, Sir, I may chance to ſend you one will 
take down your Courage. [Exit Trappanti. 


D. P/. I ask your Pardon, Sir, I muſt confeſs, 8 


the Villany I ſaw deſign'd againſt my Father's 
Friend had tranſported me beyond good Manners: 
But be aſſur'd, Sir, uſe me — — as you 
pleaſe, I will detect it, tho I loſe my Life. No- 
thing ſhall affront me now, till I have prov'd my 
ſelf your Friend indeed, and Don Fernando's Son. 
D. Ma. Nay, look ye, Sir, I will be very Civil 
too I won't ſay a word — You ſhall e'en ſquab- 
le it out by your ſelves: Not bur at the ſame time 
thou art to me the merrieſt Fellow that ever I ſaw 
in my Life. | N 
Enter Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti. 
Hyp. Who's this that dares Uſurp my Name, 
and calls himſelf Don Philip de las Torres? 

D. Ph. Hah! This is a Young Competitor in- 
deed,  [aſiae. 
Flo. Is this the Gentleman, Sir? 

D. Ma. Yes, yes, that's he: ha! ha! 


D. Ph. Yes, Sir, I'm the Man, who, but this 


Morning, loſt that Name upon the Road: Im 
inform'd an impudent young Raſcal has pick d it 
out of ſome Writings in the Portmantue he rob'd 
me of, and has brought it hither before me: D'ye 
know any ſuch, Sir ? 1 | 

Flo. The Fellow really does it very well, Sir? 

D. Ma. Oh! To a Miracle? LA de. 

Hyp. Prithee, Friend, how long doſt thou expect 
thy Impudence will keep thee out of a Goal? Cou d 
not the Coxcomb that put thee upon this, inform 


thee too, that this Gentleman was a Magiſtrate? 
| D. Ma: 


. * — 
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D. Ma. Well ſaid my little Champion. 

D. Ph. Now, in my opinion, Child, that might 
as well pur thee in mind of thy own Condition: 
For, ſuppoſe thy Wir and Impudence ſhou d ſo far 
ſucceed, as to let thee ruin this Gentleman's Fa. 
mily, by really marry ing his Daughter, thou canſt 
not but know tis impoſſible thou ſnouldſt enjoy het 
long; a very few Days muſt unaviodably diſcover 
thee ; in the mean time, if thou wilt ſpare me the 
Trouble of expoſing thee, and generouſly confeſs 
thy Roguery, thus far I'll forgive thee ; but if thou 
ſtill proceedeſt upon his- Creduliry ro a Marriage 
with rhe Lady, don't flatter thy ſelf, that all her 
Fortune ſhall buy off my Evidence; for I'm bound 
in Honour, as well as Law, to hang thee for the 
Robbery. 

p. Sir, You are extreamly kind. 

Flo. Very Civil, egad | 
Hy. But mayn't I preſume, my dear Friend, this 
Wheedle was offer'd as a Tryal of this Gentleman's 
Credulity? Hal ha! ha! 

D. Ma. Indeed, my Friend, 'tis a very ſhallow 
one: Canſt thou think I'm ſuch a Sor as to believe, 
that if he knew *rwere in thy Power to hang him, 
he wou'd not have run away at firſt ſight of thee? 

Tra. Ay, Sir, He muſt be a dull Rogue indeed, 
that wou'd not run away from a Halter! Ha! ha! 
ha LA laugh.) 

D. Ph. Sir, I ask your Pardon: I begin now to 
be a little ſenſible of my Folly——- I perceive this 
Gentleman has done his Buſineſs with you eſſectu- 
ally: However, Sir, the Duty I owe my Father 
obliges me not to leave your Cauſe, rho? I'll leave 
your Houſe immediately; when you ſee me next, 
you'll know Don Philip from a Raſcal, 
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D. Ma. Ah! *Twill be the fame thing if I know 
a Raſcal from Don Philip: Bur if you pleaſe, Sir, 
never give your ſelf any farther Trouble in this 
Buſineſs ; for what you have done, d'ye fee? is ſo 
far from interrupting myDaughter's Marriage, that, 
with this Gentleman's leave, I'm reſolv'd to finiſh 
it this very hour; ſo that when you ſee your Friend 


the Politician, you muſt tell him you had curſed 


Luck, that's all. Ha! ha! hal ER 

D. Ph. Very well, Sir, I may have better when 
I ſee you next. | 

Dy. Look ye, Sir, ſince your Undertaking (tho 
you deſign'd it orherwiſe) has promoted my Hap- 
pineſs, thus far I paſs it by, tho' I queſtion if a Man, 
that ſtoops to do ſuch baſe. Injuries, dares defend 
'em with his Sword: However, now at leaſt you're 
warn'd ; but be affur'd, your next Attempt —— 

D. Ph, Will ſtartle you, my Spark: I'm afraid 
you'll be a little humbler hen you are hand - cufft; 
tho you won't take my Word againſt him, Sir, 
perhaps another Magiſtrate may my Oath, which, 
becauſe I ſee his Marriage is in haſte, I am oblig d 
to make immediately: If he can out- face the Law 
too, I ſhall be content to be the Coxcomb then 
you think me. LExeunt Don Philip. 

D. Ma. Ah! poor Fellow, he's reſolv'd to carry 
it off with a good face however, Ha | ha! 

Tra. Ay Sir, that's all he has for't indeed. 

Hyp. Trappanti, follow him, and do as I di- 
rected, [Aſide to Tra. 

Tra. I warrant ye, Sir. Ex. Tra. 

D. Ma. Hah! my little Champion, let me kiſs 
thee, thou haſt carried the Day like a Hero! Man 
nor Woman, nothing can ſtand before thee. III 
make thee Monarch of my Daughter A 
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Hyp. That's the Indies, Sir. 1 
D. Ma. Well ſaid my Lad -----Ah ! my Hearts 
going to dance again; Prithee let's in before it gets 
the better of me, and give the Bride an account of 
thy Victory. . 
Wp. Sir, if you pleaſe to axe the way, Tl! 
march after you in form, and lay. my Lawrels at 
her Feet, like a Conqueror. 9 
D. Ma. Sayſt thou ſo, my little Soldier? why 
then I'll ſend for the Prieſt, and thou ſhair be mar- 
ried in triumph. | 
Hyp. Now Flora ! 8. 
Flo. Ay, now Madam, who ſays we are not Poli- 
ticians ? I'd fain ſee any Turn of State managed 


panti derach'd for? 
Hyp. Only to interrupt the Motions of the Ene- 
my, Girl, till we are ſafe in our Trenches: For, 


Alguazile and a Warrant, before J am faſt tied to 
the Lady, we may be routed for all this. 

Flo. Trappanti knows his Buſineſs, 1 hope. 
yt. Youw'l fee preſently = But huſh ! here comes 


Letter. 


that he muſt be plagu'd roo ? : 
Hyp. Well! dear Flora, don't chide ; indeed this 
ſhall be the laſt Day of my Reign. Come, now let's 
in, keep up the old Don's Humor, and laugh at him. 
Flo, Ay, there with all my Heart. FExeunt. 
Enter Octavio with a Letter, and Viletta. 
Oct. Rara falſe! Diſtraction ! 


Vil. 


with half this dexterity, But, pray what is Trap- 


ſnould Don Philip chance to rally upon us with an 


my Brother: Poor Gentleman! he's upon Thorns 
too, I've made Nara write him a moſt provoking. 


Flo. Nay, you have an admirable Genius to Miſ- 
chief: But what has poor Octavio done to you, 


a. A 
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Vil. Nay, don't be in ſuch a Paſſion. 
O. Confeſs it too! ſo chang'd within an hour g 

Vil. Ah! dear Sir, if you had bur ſeen how the 
Young Gentleman laid abour him, you'd ha' won- 
der'd how ſhe held our ſo long. 

08. Death ! tis impoſſible, 
Vill. Common, Sir, common: I have known a 
prouder Lady as nimble as ſhe,-----Whar will you 
lay, that, before the Moon changes, ſhe is not falſe 
to your Rival > | 

O4. Don't torture me, Viletta. 

Vil. Come Sir, take Heart; my Life on'r, you'l 


be the happy Man at laſt. 


Oct. Thou'rt mad: Does not ſhe tell me, here 
in her Letter, ſne has her ſelf conſented to marry 
another? Nay, doesn't ſhe inſult me too with a — 
Yer loves me better than the Perſon ſhe's ro marry. 

Vil. Inſult! is that the beſt you can make ont? 
Ah! You Men have ſuch Heads! 

Oo. What doſt thou mean > 

Vil. Sir, to be free with you; my Miſtreſs is 
grown wiſe ar laſt ; my Advice, I perceive, begins 
to work with her, and your Buſineſs is done. 

Oct. What was thy Advice? 

Vil. Why, to give the Poſt of Husband to your 
Rival, and put you in for a Deputy. You know 
the Buſineſs of the Place, Sir ; if you mind it, by 
the help of a few good Stars, and a little Moon- 
ſhine, there's many a fair Perquiſite may fall in 
your Way. 

02. Thou raveſt, Viletta; cis impoſſible ſhe can 
fall! 0 low. 

Vi Ah Sit! you can't think how Love will 
humble a-body. 

Od. Fil believe nothing ill of her, till her . 

Mouth 


no Shemwou'd, and ſhe mou'd not. 
Mouth confeſſes it; ſhe can never own this Letter 
She can't but know I ſhould-ſtab her with Reproa- 
ches: Therefore, dear Viletta, eaſe me of my Tor. 
ments; go this minute, and tell her I am upon the 
_ Rack till I ſpeak with her. » | 
Vil. Sir, I dare not for the World; the old Gen- 
tleman's with her, he'l knock my Brains our. 
OR. I'll protect thee with my Life. 
Vil. Sir, I would not venture ro do it for 
for— for-— Yes, I would for a Piſtole. | 
Oct. Confound her-— There, there tis: Dear 
Viletta, be my Friend this time, and I'll be rhine 
for ever. 
Vil. Now, Sir, you deſerve a Friend. Ex. Vil. 
Oct. Sure this Letter muſt be bur Artifice, a Hu- 
mor, to try how far my Love can bear. and yet 
merhinks ſhe can't but know, the impudence of my 
Young Rival, and her Farher's importunity, are too 
preſſing to allow her any Time to fool away; and 
if ſhe were really falſe, ſhe could nor take a pride 
in confefling ir. Death! I know not what to think, 
the Sex is all a Riadle, and we are the Fools that 
crack our Brains to expound 'em. : 

Re-enter Viletta. 
Now, dear Viletta. 
Vil. Sir, ſhe begs your Pardon, they have juſt 
ſent for the Prieft, but they will be glad to ſee you 
about an hour hence, as ſoon as theWedding's over. 
O08. Viletta! | | 
Vil. Sir, ſhe ſays in ſhorr, ſhe can't poſſibly ſpeak 
with you now, for ſhe is juſt going to be married. 
Oc. Death! Daggers! Blood! Coafusonf and 
Ten thouſand Furies „ 
Vil. Hey-day | What's all this for? | 
Oct. My Brains are turn'd, Viletta. 

* 


vil. 
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Vl. Ay, by my troth, ſo one would think, if one 
ould but believe you had any at all; if you have 
iree grains, I am ſure you can't but know her 
ompliance with this Match muſt give her a little 


iſe of it ? | 


Vil. Dear Sir, but the Bedding won't be over, 
nd I preſume that's the Ceremony You have a 
nind to be Maſter of. | 

08. Don't flatter me, Viletta. | 

vil. Faith, Sir, I'll be very plain: You are to 

e the dulleſt Perſon that ever I ſaw in my life; 

ut if you have a mind, I'Il tell her ye won't come. 
08. No, don't ſay ſo, Viletta. x 

Vil. Then pray, Sir, do as ſhe bids you; don't 
tay here to ſpoil your own _ : Youw'l have the 
Old Gentleman come thundering down upon ye 
by and by, and then we ſhall have ye ar your Ten 
thouſand Furies again ---- "| ! here's Company, 
ood- by rye. Ex. Vil. 

Enter Don Philip, bx Sword drawn, and Trappanti. 
Oct. How now what's the meaning of this? 
D. Ph. Come Sir, there's no retreating now; this 

you muſt juſtifie. 

Tra. Sit, I will, and a great deal more: Bur pray 
dir, give me leave ta recover my Courage ------ I 
proreſt the keen looks of that Inſtrument has quite 
righted it away Pray put it up, Sir. | 

D. Ph, Nay, to ler thee ſee I had rather be thy 
Friend than Enemy, I'll bribe thee to be honeſt : 


Diſcharge thy Conſcience like a Man, and I en- 


gage ro make theſe Five, Ten Pieces. 
| Enter 


liberty; and, Can you ſuppoſe ſhe'd defire to ſee , 
ou an. hour hence, if ſhe did nor deſign to make 


08. Uſe of it! dearth | when the Wedding'so Se 
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8 Enter a Ser t. 
Tra. Sir, your Buſineſs ſnall be done effectually 

D. Ph. Here, Friend! will ye tell your Maſtet 
I defire to ſpeak with him? ö 

Oct. Don Philip! b F- 

D. Ph. Octavio! This is fortunate indeed, 
the only Place in the World I wou'd have wiſh'l 
ro have found you in. 91 wg 

ON; Wichert 15554 10; 
D. Ph. You'll fee preſently — but prithee how 
ſtands your Affair with your Miſtreſs ? 

OX. The Devil rake me if I can tell ye — | 
don't know what to make of her; about an Hour 
ago ſhe was for ſcaling Walls roi come at me, and 
this Minute ------ whip, ſhe's going to marry the 
Stranger I told you of; nay, confeſſes too tis with 
her own Conſent ; and yer begs by all means to 
ſee me as ſoon as her Wedding's over, —— Isn't it 
very pretty ? 7.4 50 
n | Re-enter a Servant. © 

D. Ph. Something gay indeed. | 

Serv. Sir, my Maſter will wait on you preſently. 

Oct. But the plague on't is, my Love can't bear 
this jeſting. —— Well, now how ſtands your At- 
fair? Have ye ſeen your Miſtreſs yet? 

D. Ph, No; I can't ger admittance to her. 

Oct. How ſo? | 

D. Ph. When I came to pay my Duty here to che 
Old Gentleman —— Lt 

Oct. Here ! | 

D. P/. Ay, J found an impudent Young Raſcal 
here before me, that had raken my Name upon him, 
robb'd me of my Portmantue, and by vertue of 
ſome Papers there, knew all my Concerns to a tit- 
tle; he has told a plauſible Tale to her Father, fac d 

| | him 


* 
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him down, that I'm an Impoſtor, and, if I don't this 
minute prevent him, is going to marty the Lady. 

Od. Death! and Hell ! SEE .  [afide. 
What ſort of Fellow was this Raſcal >  _ 

D. Ph. A little perr Coxcomb, by his Impudence 
and Dreſs I gueſs him to be ſome French Page. 
Oct. A white Wig, red Coat 

D. Ph. Right, the very Picture of the little Eu- 
glimman we knew at Pars. 

Oct. Confuſion ! my Friend, at laſt my Rival 
too Vet hold | my Rival is my Friend, he owns. - 
he has not ſeen her yet Cæſide. 

D. Ph. You ſeem concern'd. 

Od. Undone for ever, unleſs dear Þ:lip's ſtill 
my Rien. EN | 

D. Ph. Whar's the matrer ? | 

Oct. Be generous, and tell me; Have I ever yer 
deſcrv'd your Friendſhip ꝰ - ; | 

D. Ph. J hope my Actions have coafeſs'd it. 


Oct. Forgive my Fears, and ſince tis impoiſible 


you can feel the Pain of loving her you are engag d 
to marry, not having (as you own) yet ever ſeen 
her, let me conjure ye, by all the Ties of Honour, 
Friendſhip, and Pity, never to attempt her more. 
D. Ph. You amaze me! 
Oct. Tis the ſame dear Creature I fo paſſionate- 
ly doat on. | | 
D. Ph. Is't poſſible? Nay, then be eaſie in thy 
Thoughts, OHavio ; and now I dare confeſs the 
folly of my own: I'm nor ſorry thou'rt my Rival 
here. In ſpight of all my weak Philoſophy,l muſt 
own, the ſecret Wiſhes of my Soul are ttill Hypoli- 
ta s. I know not why, bur yet methinks the un- 
accountable Repulſes I have met with here, look 
like an Omen of ſome new, tho far diſtant, _ 
0 
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of her can't help thinking that my Fortune 


ſtill reſolves, ſpight of her Cruelty, ro make me 
one day happy. rs DIR 


Oct. Quit but Reſara, TI engage me ſhall be 


Yours. 7 6 n 

D. Ph. Not only that, but will aſſiſt you with 
my Life to gain her: I ſhall eaſily excuſe my ſelf 
to my Father, for not marrying the Miſtreſs of my 
deareſt Friend. | = 
Oct. Dear Philip, let me embrace ye: Bur 
how ſhall we manage this Raſcal of an Impoſtor? 


Suppoſe you run immediately, and ſwear the Rob- 


bery againſt him. i 

D. Ph. I was juſt going about ir, but my acci- 
dental meeting with this Fellow has luckily pre- 
vented me; who, you muſt know, has been chief 
Engineer in the Contrivance againſt me; but be- 
tween Threats, Bribes, and Promiſes, has confeſsd 
the whole Roguery, and is now ready to ſwear it 
againſt him: So, becauſe I underſtand the Spark 
is very near his Marriage, I thought this would be 
the beſt and ſooneſt way to detect him. 

Oct. That's right! the leaſt delay might have 
Joſt all; beſides, Iam here to ſtrengthen his Evi- 
dence, for I can ſwear that you are the true Don 
Philip. By 

D. Ph. Right! | 

Tra. Sir, with humble ſubmiſſion, that will be 
quite wrong. | 

Oct. Why ſo? | | 

Tra. Becauſe, Sir, the old Gentleman is ſubſtan- 
tially convinc'd that 'tis You who have put Don 
Philip upon laying this pretended Claim to his 
Daughter, purely to defer the Marriage, that in 
the mean time you might get an Opportunity to 

run 
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ne tun away with her; for which reaſon, Sir, you'll 

ne WF find your Evidence will but flie in your Face, and 

{4 haſten the Match with your Rival. 

be D. Ph. Hal there's Reaſon in that — All your 

3 will bur confirm his Jealouſie of me. 
Oct. What wou'd you have me do? 

elf Tra. Don't appear at the Trial, Sir. | 

my D. Ph. By no means, rather wait a little in the 
Street; be Wirhin call, and leave the 2 

But to me. 

r? gr Be careful, dear Philip 

ob» D. Ph, I alwaies us'd to more Gert in 

ſerving my Friend than my ſelf, 


next Houſe, ſu ofe I ſhou'd ſend him to ? by”: Hep 
ſecure rhe Spar in the mean time. 
D. Ph Do ſo, we muſt not loſe a moment. 
Oct, I won't ſtir from the Dor. 
D. 7h. You't ſoon hear of me, au LEx. Oct. 
Tra. So, now I have divided the Enemy, there 


——Baſta ! here comes our Party. 
D. Ph. Stand afide ul call for ye. 
CTra. retires 


Enter Don Matrhel, 

D. Ma. Well Sir! what Service have you to 

command me now, pray ß f 
u be Y D. 7b. Now, Sir, I hope my Credit will ſtand 
a little fairer with you ; all I beg, 1s bur your pa- 

tient Hearing. 

ta WD. Ma, Well Sir, you ſhall have it - But then T 
Don muſt beg one Favour of you too, which is, to make 
o h the Buſineſs as ſhort as you can; for, to tell ye the 


ar in truth, I am not very willing to have any farther 


ty to Trouble about ir. 
* | | E 2 D. 16. 


Oct. But hark yel here lives an Alguazile at the 


can be no great danger if ir ſhou'd come to a Bartel, | 
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D. Pb. Sir, if I don't now convince you of Your 


Error, believe and uſe me like a Villain; in the 
mean time, Sir, I hope you'l think of a proper Pu- 


niſhmenr for the merry Gentleman that hath 1 * 


pos d upon you. 
D. Ma. With all my heart, I'll leave him to >thy 


Mercy: Here he comes, bring him to een as foon 
as you pleaſe. 


6:1 Banter Flora and Hypolita. 135 
Flo. So! Trappanti has ſucceeded, he's come 


8 without the Officers. ProHyp. 


FHyp. Hearing, Sir, you v were —.— I didn'tcare 


to diſturb the Family, by putting the Officers to 


the trouble of a needleſs Search; let me ſee your 
Warrant, Im ready to obey it. 

D. Ma. Ay, Where's your Officer? 
Fo. I thought to have ſeen him march i in ſtare 
with an Alguazile before him. 

D. Ph. I was afraid, Sir, upon ſecond thonghe, 
your Buſineſs wou'd not ftay for a Warrant, tho 


tis poſſible I may provide you, for I think this Gen- 
5 rleman' s a Magiſtrate ; in the mean -----O | here, 


I have prevail'd with an Alguazile to wait upon 
ye. O! Dye ſtarr, 8 
Enter Alguaxile. 

Alg. Did you ſend for me, dir ? 

D. Ph. Ay, ſecure that Gentleman, 

D. Ma. Hold! hold Sir! all things in order; 
this Gentleman is yet my Gueſt, let. me be firſt.ac- 
quainred with his Crime, and then I ſhall better 
know how he deſerves to be treated : And, that 


we may have no hard Words upon one-anorher, i il 
Jou pleaſe, Sir, let me firſt talk with yon in re 


[They w ef 
Hyp. Un done! chat Fool Trappanti, or that Vil 


"_ BK & 


Witnels, Sir, I — twill ſurpri 


She wowd, and ſhe mou'd not. 77 
lain, 1 know not whick, has at leaſt miſtaken or 
betray d me! Ruin'd, paſt Redemption! 

Flo. Our Affairs, methinks; begin to look with a a 

very indifferent face Ha! the old Don ſeems 
ſurpriz'd ! I don't like that-= What ſhall we do? 

Hp. Vam ar my Wits end. [ Aide. 

Flo, Then we muſt either confeſs, or to Goal, 
_ s poſitive. 

Til rather ſtarve there than be diſcover'd : 
Show d he at laſt marry with Refara, the very ane 
of this Attempt wou' d kill me. 

Flo, Death ! what d'ye mean > Thar Lenin: 
Look were enough to confirm a Suſpicion ; 3 bear 
up for ſhame, 

Hyp. Impoſſible I am daft'd, confounded ; if 
thou haſt any Courage left, ſhew it quickly; go, 
ſpeak before my Fears berray me. Dae. 

D. Me. If you can make this appear by any 
ze me indeed. 

Flo. Ay, Sir; if vou have any Witneſſes, we de- 
ſre you'd roduce em. 

B. Ph. Sir, I have a Witneſs at your Service, and | 
a fubantial one Hey ! Trappants ! 
Enter Trappanti. 
Now, Sir, what think ye ? 3 
Hyp. Ha! the Rogue winks —— Then there? 8 
Life 8 ' [4fideJ Is this Your Witneſs, Sir ? 
D. Th. Yes, Sir; this r Fellow at laſt, it 
ſeems happens to be honeſt enough ro confeſs him 
ſelf — Rogue, and your Accomplice. | 
Hyp. Ha! ha! 
D. Ph. Ha! ha! You are very merry, Sir. 

D. Ma. Nay, there's a Jeſt between ye, that is 
certain But come, Friend, what ſay you to the 
Bulineſs ? Have ye any Proof ro offer upon Oath, 
E 3 that 


1ꝙ——— — ñLH 2 A — 3 — =_ 
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58 She wou'd, and ſhe wow'd not. 
that this Gentleman is the true Don Philip, and 


<onloquently this other an Impoſtor ? | 
D. Ph. Speak boldly. 


Tra. Ay Sir, bur ſhall I — ifIdo 


ſpeak 2. 
D. Ma. Let it be Truth, and Pil protect thee. 
Tra. Are ye ſure I ſhall be ſafe, Sir? 
D. Ma. I'll give thee a Word of Honour; ſpeak 
boldly to the Queſtion. 
Tra. Well, Sir, ſince I muſt F peak, then in the 


| firſt place I defire Your Honour <—_ be pleas'd 


to command the Officer to ſecure 2 Gentleman, 


D. Ma. How Friend! 
D. Ib. Secure me, Raſcal ! 1 

Tra. Sir, if 1 can't be protected, I ſhall never be 
able ro ſpeak. | 


D. Ma. I warrant thee What int you ſay, 
Friends | 
Tra. Sir, as I was juſt now crofſing ae Streer, 
- this Gentleman with a Sneer in his Face rakes me 


by the Hand, claps five Piſtoles in my Palm ( here 
they are) ſhuts my Fiſt cloſe upon em, My dear 


Friend, ſays he, you muſt do me a piece of Service: 


Upon which, Sir, 1 bows me him to the _— 
and defir'd him to open his Caſe. | | 


D. Ph. What means the Raſcal > © - 
D. Ma. Sir, I am as much amaz'd as you; but 


pray let's hear him, that we may know his mean- 


ing. 
Tra. So, Sir, upon this he runs me over a long 
Story of a Sham and a Flam he had juſt contriv'd, 


he ſaid,” to defer my Maſter's Marriage wy for 


two Days. | 
D. Ph. Confuſion! | 
Ho. 2 pray Sir, let's hear the Evidence: | 
4. 


MH — ＋ 8 


9 „ 
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Tra. Upon the cloſe of the matter, Sir, I found 
ar laſt by his Eloquence, that the whole Bufineſs 
depended upon my bearing a little Falſe-witneſs a- 
gainſt my Maſter. 8 El is hs 

Hyp. O ho! | . 

Tra. Upon this, Sir, I began to demurr : Sir, 


fays I, this Buſineſs will never hold Water; don't 
ler me undertake it, I muſt beg your Pardon; gave 


him the Negative Shrug, and was for ſneaking off 
with the Fees in my Pocker. 5 

D. Ma. Very well! 

D. Ph. Villain! 

Flr, and Hyp. Ha! ha! ha! | | 

Tra. Upon this, Sir, he catches me faſt hold by 
the Collar, whips out his Poker, claps it within 
half an inch of my Guts; Now, Dog! ſays he, 
jou ſhall do it, or within two hours ſtink upon the 
Dunghil you came from. 

D. Ph. Sir, if there be any Faith in mortal Man! 

D. Ma. Nay, nay, nay, one at a time, you ſhall 
be heard ntly : Go on, Friend, 

Tra, Having me at this Advantage, Sir, I began 
to think my Wir-wou'd do me more Service than 
my Courage; ſa prudently pretended out of Fear 
to comp!y with his Threats, and ſwallow the Per- 
jury: But now, Sir, being under Protection, and 
at Liberty of Conſcience, I have Honeſty enough, 
you ſee, to tell you the whole Truth of the Matter. 

D. Ma. Ay! this is an Evidence indeed! 

Omn, Ha ! ha! ha! |. 23G 7 

D. Ph. Dog! Villain! Did not you confeſs to 
me, that this Gentleman pick:d you up nor Three 


Hours ago, at the ſame Inn where I alighted ? - 


That he had own'd his ſtealing my Portmantue ar 
Toledo 2- Thar if he ſucceeded ro marry the Lady, 
NE E 4 you 


She wou d, and ſhe vo ut. 79 


a 2 — 
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fo Shewow'd, and ſhe wou'd not. 


von were to have a conſiderable Sum for your 


Pains, and theſe two were to ſhare the reſt of her 


Fortune between em? nr BSE 

Iva. O lud! O lud! Sir, as J hope to die in my 
Bed, theſe are the very Words. He threatned to 
ſtab me, if I wou'dn't {wear againſt my Maſter — 
I told him at firſt, Sir, I was not fit for his Buſineſs, 
I was never good at a Lie in my life, + 
Alg. Nay, Sir, I ſaw:this Gentleman's Sword at 


his Breaſt our of my Window. 


Tra. Look ye there, Sir! 

D. Ph. Damnation ! - 

Omn, Ha! ha! hal N Fire © 

D. Ma. Really, my Friend, thou'tr almoſt turn'd 
Fool in this Buſineſs: If thou hadſt prevail'd/upon 
this Wretch to perjure himſelf, cou{dſt thou think 
I ſhou'd nor have detected him ? Ot Fr Hp! 
you were a little hard put to't indeed, any Shift 
was better than none, it ſeems : You knew twould 
not be long to the Wedding. You may go, Friend. 

55 . [Exit Alguazile. 

Flo. Ha! ha! | W Ani 


D. Ph. Sir, by my Eternal 7 Peace and 
Happineſs, you're impos'd on: if you proceed thus 
raſhly, your Daughter is inevitably ruin'd. If what 
I've ſaid ben't true in Fact, as Hell or He is falſe, 
may Heaven brand me with the ſevereſt Marks of 
Perjury. Defer the Marriage but an hour. | 
D. Ma. Ay, and ia half that time, I ſuppoſe, 
you are in hopes to defer it for altogether. 
D. Ph. Perdition ſeize me if I have any Hope, 


or Fhoughr, bur that of ſerving you. | 
D. Ma. Nay, now thou art a downright diſtract- 
ed Man — Doſt thou expect I ſhould take thy 


bare Word, when here were two honeſt 2 
| | chat 


pie 


ir I that have juſt prov d thee in a Lie to thy Face? 
er Enter a Servant. 0 
Serv. Sir, the Prieſt is come. 


y D. Ma. Is he fo ? Then, Sir, if you pleaſe, * 8 


0 you ſee you can do me no farther Service. I believe 
u may be time for you to go. Come Son, 
„ I now let's wait upon the Bride, and put an end to 
g this Gentleman's Trouble for altogether. 
it Ex. D. Man. 

Hp. Sir, I'll wait on ye. 

D. Ph. Confuſion ! Tue undone my Friend. 

| FI/alks about. 
Flr.[afi de] Trappanti + Rogue, this was a Maſter- 
iece. 
: Tra. [afide] Six believe it won't be mended 
in n haſte. | Ex. Flo. and Tra. 
Hyp. Sir. | 

D. Ph. Ha! alone! if we're nor prey ented now, 
— Well, Sir. 

Hy. I ſuppoſe you don't chink the Favours you 
have deſign d me are to be put up without Satis- 
faction, therefore I ſhall expect to ſee you early to 
morrow, near the Prado, with your Sword in your 
Hand; in the mean time, Sir, Lm a little more in 


r 


[Going. ] 
D. Ph. Hold Sir You and I can't part 


ſuch eafie Terms. 
Hyp. Sir! 


haps as you imagine. CD. Ph. locks the Door. I 
Hyp. What d'ye mean ?. 
D. Ph. Speak ſoftly. | 
Hyp. Ha | 
D. E. Come, Sir Sit ——drw 
E 5 Hp: 


She won'd, and, be mod not. 81 | 


haſte to be the Lady s humble Servant than yours. 


D. Ph. You're not ſo near the Lady, Sir, per- 


—— 
a 
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32 She won d, and ſhe mou not. 
Fp. My Ruin now has caught me; my Plot 
are yet unripe for execution, I muſt nor, dare not 
let him know me, till I'm ſure at leaſt he cannot 
be another's —- FU was the very Spite of oh. 
"Juke, 7+ [ 4ftde.. | 


D. Ph. Come Sir, my Time's bur or. 
. And mine's too precious to be loft on any 


thing 1 —— Love; beſides, this is no proper place. 


D. Mz. O! we'll make ſhift with it. 
Hyp. To morrow, Sir, I ſhall find a better. 
D. Ph. No, now Sir, if you pleaſe — Draw, 
Villain, or expect ſuch Ulage as Tm ſure Don Phi- 
li go wor'd not bear. 


Hyp. A Lover, Sir, may bear any thing to make 


ſure of his Miſtreſs e know tis Fear that 


D. PH. No Braſtons, Sir; either this moment 


confeſs your Villany, your Name, and Fortune, or 
expect no Mercy. 

Hp. Nay, then — within there, * 

D. Ph. Move but a Step, or dare to raiſe thy 
Voice beyond a Whiſper, this Minute is thy laſt. 

[Serxes ber, and 501 hi Sword to her Breaſt. 

Hy. Sir [Trembling. 
D. Ph. Villain! be quick, confeſs, or — 


Hy. Hold, Sir, — I own I dare not fight with. 


you. 
D. Ph. No, I ſee thou art roo poor a Villain — 
therefore be ſpeedy,as thou hopeſt I'll ſpare thy Life. 


Hp. Give me but a moments Reſpite, Sir. | 
D. P/. Dog! do ye rrifle  _ 


y. Nay then, Sir, — Merey, merey |! 


[ Throws her ſelf at hu Feet. | 


And finceI muſt confeſs, have. Piry on my birt: 
have pity on my Love. 


D. Ih, Thy Love! What art thou F- Speak. | 
| tp: 


She mou d, and ſbe wou'd not. 83 
Hyp. Unleſs your generous Compaſſion ſpares 
me, ſure the moſt wretched Youth' that ever felt 
the Pangs and Torments of a ſacceſleſs Paſſiol. | 
D. P/. Art thou indeed a Lover then? — tell | 
me thy Condition. EE KA TILE [if 
Hp. Sir, I confeſs my Fortune's much inferiour 
to my Pretences in this Lady; tho” indeed I'm born 1 
a Gentleman, and, bating this Attempt againſt 1 
F a ruin'd 


you, which even the laſt Extremities © 
Love have forc'd me to, ne'er yet was guilty of a 
Deed or Thought that could debaſe my Birth: 
But if you knew the Torments I have born from 
her diſdainful Pride; the anxious Days, the long- 
watch'd Winter Nights J have endur'd, to gain of | 
her perhaps ar laſt a cold relentleſs Look, indeed | 
WW you'd pity me: My Heart was ſo entirely ſubdued, | 
dhe more ſhe ſlighted me, the more I lov'd ; and | 
as my Pains encreas'd, grew farther from Cure : | 
Her Beauty ſtruck me with that ſubmiſſive A we, 
N that when I dar'd ro ſpeak, my Words and Looks i 
| 
| 
| 
| 


vY 


| were ſofter than an Infant's Bluſhes ; yet all theſe 
; Pangs of my perſiſting Paſſion ſtill were vain ; nor 
ſhowres of Tears, nor ſtorms of Sighs, could melt 
- move the frozen hardnels of her dead Compaſ- 
1 on. i Arti onen Rien ie. 
D. PH. How! very near my Condition. Caſide. 
6 Hyp. But, yet fo ſubtle is the Flame of Love, 
5 'ſpight of her Cruelty, I nouriſhr ſtill a ſecret living 
Hope, till hearing, Sir, at laſt ſhe was deſign'd your 
Bride, Diſpair compel'd me to this bold Attempt 
of perſonaring you: Her Father knew not me, or 
my unhappy Love; I knew too you ne'r had ſeen 
| her Face, and therefore hop'd, when I ſhould. offer 
to repair wich twice the worth the Value, Sir, I 
r0bv'd you of, begging thus low for your * 
8 news; 


84 She mou d, and ſhe wou"d not. 
neſs; I ſay, Lhop'd at leaſt your generous Heart, 
if ever it was touch'd like mine, would pity my 
Diſtreſs, and pardon the neceſſitated Wrong. 
D. Ph. Is t poflible | Haſt thou then lov d to this 
unfortunate degree? | wie 7117 Shi 

Hyp. Unfortunate indeed, if you-are ſtill my Ri- 
val, Sir: But were you not, I'm ſure you'd pity me. 

D. Ph. Nay, then ] muſt forgive thee. Lraiſing her, 
For I have known too well the Miſery not to Pity 
any thing in Love. 

Hyp. Have you, Sir, been Unhappy there? 

D. Ph. Oh! thou haſt prob'd a Wound that Time 
nor Art can never heal. 0 107 

Hyp. O joyful Sound [4/ide] Cheriſh that 
generous Thougbt, and hope from my ſucceſs, your 
Miſtreſs, or your Fate, may make you bleſt like me. 

D. Ph. Yet hold — nor flatter thy fond Hopes 
too far: For tho' I pity, and forgive thee, yet Im 
bound in Honour to aſſiſt thy Love no farther than 

the Juſtice of thy Cauſe permits. Ca 2630 

Hp. What mean you, Sir? E 

R — Ph. You muſt defer your Marriage with this 

.ady. v1 


- yp. Defer it! Sir, J hope tis not her you love. 


D. Ph. J have a neareſt Friend, that is belov'd, 
and loves her with an equal Flame to yours, to him 
my Friendſhip will oblige me to be Juſt, and yet in 
pity of thy Fortune, thus far I'll be a Friend to thee; 
give up thy Title to the Lady's Breath, and if her 
Choice pronounces thee the Man, I here aſſure thee 
on my Honour to reſign my Claim, and not more 
partial to my Friend than thee, promote thy Hap- 

inels. | 1 2 7 
. Hyp. Alas, Sir! this is no Relief, but certain Ruin: 
F eee 


* pa - — — 1 2, 


She mos d, and ſhe nod: not. 85 
D. Ph. Then you confeſs his Claim che fairer: 
Her loving him is a Proof that he deſerves her; if 


_ You are bound in Honour to reſign her, - 
Hyp. Alas, Sir! Wonien have fantaſtick Taſtes 


that love the 4 know not what, and hate they know 
not why; elſe, Sir, why are you Unfortunate? - 

D. Ph. I am Unfortunate, bur wou'd rather die 
ſo, than owe my Happineſs to any Help but an 
enduring Love. 

Hyp. Bur, Sir, I have endur'd you ſee, in vain 
D. Ph, If chou dſt not have me think thy Story 
falſe, thy ſoft: pretence of Love a Cheat to melt me 
into Pity, and evade my Juſtice, Yield; ſubmit thy 
Paſſion to its Merit, and own I have propor'd . 

like a Friend. 

Hp. Sir, on my Knees; :. 
D. Ph. Expect no more from me; either comply 
this <q or my Sword ſhall force chene. 2 — 

Hyp. Conſider, Sir. 

b. Pb. Nay, then diſeover quick! Tall me 2 
Name and Famil - _.. 8 K 

Hyp. Hold, Sir — 

D. Ph. Speak, or thou dieſt [4 Noiſe at the dar: 

Hp. Sir, Iwill Ha! they are entering O! 


kg 


for a moment's Courage Come on, Sir, 


She breaks from him, and draws, retiring till 


Pon Manuel, Flora, Trappanti, with Fer: 


vants, ruſh in, and 7 em. N en 3 
D. Ma. Knock him down! uod. 
Flo. Parr 'em! E bl 
Hyp. Away Raſcal. [es Trap. who holds her. 
Tra. Hold, Sir! Dear Sir, hold, you have un. 
him enough. 
Hyp. Dog! let me go, or I'll cut away thy hold: 
D. Ma, Nay, dear Son, hold, we'll find a better 
Way to puniſh him. 1» tþs. 


68 Sbe wou'd, and ſhe wowd not: 


p. Pray, Sir, give me way—— A Villain, to 
affaulr me in the very moment of my Happinek | 
i} [ſtrugling, 
D. Ph. By Heaven, Sir, be this: moment has con- 
feſt his Villany, and. begg' al my Fardad vom his 
Knees. 
Hyp. D'ye hor: him, Sir d 1 beg you let me 80 
this is beyond bearing 
D. Ph. Thou lielt, Villain, "tis thy. Fear 5 
_— |. oe | 
Hyp. Ha! let me go, I ſay. A 
- Tra. Help, ho! I'm not able to bold bim. ä 
D. M4. Force him our of the Room there; call 


D. Ph. Hear me but one word, Sir. 
D. Ma. Stop his Mouth —-- Oat with him. 
[They burn him off, 

come, Dear Son, be pacify'd. 2G 2! 
1 Wp. A Villain! walking in a hear, 
. HA Why ſhou'd he bo concern now 155 s ſecute? 
ll Such a Raſcal wou'd bur contaminate the Sword 
of a Man of Honour. - - -+ 

D. Ada. Ay, Son, leave him to me and the Law. 

Hp. Lam ſorry, Sir, ſuch a Fellow ſhou'd have 


it in his Power to diſturb NC — Bur 8 


earn 
D. Aa. Lockl here's n Daughter i in a a fright 
to lee for you. 

Hyp. Then I'm compos'd. again = 1 to Roſara, 


Ref. 1 heard fighting here! 1 hope you are not 
wounded, Sir. 


heal. 
D. Ma. Ah! Well aid my little Champion: - 


© Fhp. Oh! Madam, Ihave . a f N 
0 tell you, N 


& an Officer, in the mean time ſecure him in the Cellar, 


Hyp. I have no Wound but whar the Prieft « Can 


NV Truly I began to be afraid I ſhou d loſe my 
lite Hustasd. d oh eee eee 

Hp. Husband quoth-a! Get me but once ſafe 
out of theſe Breeches, if ever I wear em again — 


D. Ma. Come, come, Children, the Prieſt ftays 


8 1 by 
Hp. Sir, we wait on you, —— [Exeunt. 
The End of the Fourth Ak. 


— yo lin 


Enter Trappanti alone, talking to himſelf. | 
Trap. \\} Hat, in the Name of Roguery, can this 


new Mafter of mine be? He's either a 


Fool, or Bewitch'd, that's pofitive Firſt, he 


gives me fiſty Pieces for dee him to marry the 
edding is over, claps 
me twenty more into the other Hand, to help him 
Nay, not only that, but 
gives me a ſtrict Charge to obſerve his Directions 


Lady; and as ſoon as the 


to get rid of her. 


in being Evidence againſt him as an Impoſtor, to 


refund all the Lies I have told in his Service, to 


ſweep him clear out of my Conſcience, and now 
to {wear the Robbery againſt him! What the bot- 


tom of this can be, I muſt confeſs, does a little 


puzzle my Wit There's but one way in the 
World I can ſolve it He muſt certainly have 


ſome ſecret Reaſon to hang himſelf, that he's a- 
ſham'd to own, and ſo was reſolv'd firſt ro be mar- 
ry'd, that his Friends might not wonder at the oc- 
— But here he comes with his Nooſe in his 


Enter 


She won d, and ſhe wou'd not. 97 1 


88 She won' d, and ſhe wou'd nof 
Enter Hypolita and Roſara. 

' Hyp. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro, he has Buſi- 

neſs with you. Tra. Yes, Sir. CExit Tra. 

8. Who's Don Pedro, pray? IP 

Hyp. Flora, Madam, he knows her yet by no 
other Name. 4 | 

© Roſe Well, if Don Philip does nor think you 
deſerve him, I am afraid he won't find another 
Woman that will have him in haſte — Bur this laſt 
Eſcape of yours was ſuch a Maſter- piece. 

Hyp. Nay, I confeſs berween Fear and Shame, 
I wou'd have given my Life for a Ducar. 

R. Tho", I wonder, when you perceiv'd him 
ſo ſenſibly rouch'd with his old Paſſion, how you 
had Patience to conceal your ſelf any longer. 
Hp. Indeed I could not eaſily ha' reſiſted it, but 

that I knew, if I had been diſcover'd before my 
Marriage with you, your Father be ſure won'd have 
inſiſted then upon his Contract with him, which I 
did not know how far Don Philip might be carry d 
in point. of Honour to keep: I knew too, his refu- 
ſing it wou d but the more incenſe the old Gentle- 
man againſt my Brother's Happineſs with you; and 
I found my ſelf oblig'd in Gratirude, nor tò build 
my own upon the Ruin of yours. | 

- Roſe This is an Obligation I never cou id deſerve. 

Hyp. Your Aſſiſtance, Madam, in my Affair, has 

overpaid it. - I 5 
R. What's become of Don Philip? J hope you 
have not kept him Priſoner all this while. 
Hp. Oh! heil be releas'd preſently, Hora has 
her Orders — Where's your Father, Madam? 
_ Ref. 1 ſaw him go towards his Cloſer, I believe 
he's gone to fetch you part of my Fortune be 
ſeem'd in mighty — Humour. | 


8 Sa — — - . =Y 4 
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She wou'd, and ſhe mond not. 89 
Hyp. We muſt be ſure to keep it up as high as we 
can, that he may be the more ſtun'd when he falls. 
NV. With all my Heart, methinks I am poſſeſt 
with the very Spirit of Diſobedience Now cou d 
, in the Humour I am in, conſent to any Miſchief 
that wou d bur heartily plague my old Gentleman, 
for daring to be better than his Word to Octavio. 
Hyp. And if we don't plague him But here he 
comes. Euter Don Manuel. 
D. Ma. Ah, my little Conqueror! let me em- 
brace thee hat ever I ſnou d live to ſee this 
Day! this moſt Triumphant Day, this Day of all 
Days of my I. 3 2 
Hp. Ay, and of my Life, Sir. [embracing bi m. 
D. Ma. Ay, my Cares are over Now I've 
nothing to do hut to rhink, of rhe other World; for 
I've done all my Buſineſs in This; got as many 
Children as I cou'd; and now Tm grown Old, have 
et a Young Couple to work, that will do it better. 
Hyp. I warrant ye, Sir, you'll ſoon ſee whether 
your Daughter has marry'd a Man, or no. 
D. Ma. Ah! well ſaid, and, that you may never 
be out of Humour with your er e 
here, Children, I have brought you ſome Baubles 
that will make you merry as long as you live; 
Twenty thouſand Piſtoles are the leaſt Value of 
em; and the reſt of your Fortune ſhall be paid in 
the beſt Barbary Gold to morrow Morning. 
Hp. Ay, Sir, this is ſpeaking like a Father! This 


is Encouragement indeed! 


* 


D. Ma. Much good may do thy Heart and Soul 
With ' em ——- and Heaven bleſs you together: 
I're had a great deal of Care and Trouble to bring 
it about, Children, but thank my Stars tis over 
tis over now Now I may ſleep with my Doors 

7 __ op. 


9% Shewor'd, and ſhe mond nor. 
open, and never have my ſlumbers broken with ch 


fear of Rogues and Rivals. | 4 
NV Don't interrupt him, and ſee how far hi 
Humour will carry him. Ces Hyp. 


D. Aa. But there's no Joy laſting in this World, 


er or later, Old or Young, Prince or Peaſant, Hig 
or Low, Kings, Lords, and — Common Whores 
muſt die : Nothing certain ; we are forc'd ro buy 


parred with my Girl — Her Hearr's gone another 


with her pretty Songs ina Morning—- I ſhall have 
nobody to chat ar Dinner with me now, of rake up 
a godly Book, and read me ro ſleep in an Aſter- 
noon—ah! theſe Comforts are all gone now=[weeps 
Hp. How very near the Extream of one Paſſion 
is to another: Now is he tir d with Joy, till he is 
downright Melancholy, Ne 
Ne, What's the matter, Sir > 
D. Mi. Ah! my Child! Now ir comes to the 
Teſt; merhinks I don't know how to part with thee, 
RJ. O Sir, we ſhall be better Friends than ever. 


and ſee the Old Man now and then? Well! Hea- 
ven bleſs thee, give me a kiſs----- I muſt kils thee 
at parting, be a good Girl, uſe thy Husband well, 

make an obedient Wife, and I ſhall die conrenred. 
Hp. Die, Sir! Come, come, you have a great 
while to live Hang thefe melancholy Thoughts, 
they are the worſt Company in the World at a Wed. 
ding -Conſider, Sir, we are young; if you wou'd 
oblige us, let us have a little Life and gy 
| : ubt- 


we muſt all die when we have done our beſt; ſoon- 


one Comfott with the loſs of another. Now Tre 
marry'd my Child, Pye loſt my Companion — Ive 


way now—--She'll forget her Old Father iI ſtall 
never have her wake me more, like a chearful Lark, 


D. Ma. Uh! uh! ſhall we? Wilt thou come 


She woll l, and ſhe mou d nut. 9 
the l Jubilee to day, at leaſt; ſtir your Servants, call in 
pour Neighbours, let me fee your whole Fay: 
mad for Joy, Sir. 

D. Ma. Hah |---ſhall we! ſhall we be merry then? 

Hyp. Merry, Sir! Ah, as Beggars at a Feaſt : 
What! ſhall a dull Spaniſh Cuſtom tell me, when 
[| am the happieft Man in the Kingdom, I ſhan't 
be as mad as I have a mind ro? Let me ſee the 
face of nothing ro day bur Revels, Friends, Feaſts, 
and Muſick, Sir. 

D. Ma. Ah! Thou ſhalt have thy Humour 
Thou ſhalt have thy Humour! Hey, within there! 


Ah! my Joy flows again -I can't bear it. 
Enter ſeveral Servants. EY. 

Serv. Did you call, Sir? | 
| D. Ma. Call, Sirt Ay, Sir; What's the Reaſon 
ep; If you are not all out of your Wirs, Sir?' dont you! 
on — that your Young Miſtreſs is marry d, Scoun- 
e is 1.48 
Firſt Serv. Yes, Sir, and we are all ready. ro be 


mad, as ſoon as your Honour will panes. 


nd any diſtracted Orders. 
ce, Hp. You fee, Sir, they only wage ien 
r. couragement. 


me- D. Ma. Ah! There ſhall be nothing wantin this 


ex- day, if I were ſure to beg for it all my Life a 

wee Here, Sirrah Cook! Look into the Roman Hiſtory, 
ell, fee what Mark- Anthony had for Su when Cleo- 
dJ. Parra firſt treated him Cher entire: Rogue, let me 


ear bare a Repaſt that will be fix times as 9 | 


rs, and Provoking-—Go. | 
d- Second Serv. It ſhall be done, Sir. 
Yi D. Ma. And, . 


a Monſieur Vendevin the Rag s Butler, for the — 


bi- Wine 


Rogues! Dogs! Slaves! Where are my Raſcals? 
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92 © Shewou'd, and ſbe woa not. 
Wine that His Majefty reſerves for his own drink: 


ing, tell him he ſhall have his Price fort. 
Firſt Serv. How much will you pleaſe ro have, Sir? 


D. Ma. Too much, Sir! Pll have every thing 


upon the outſide of enough to day---Go you, Sir- 
rah, run to the Theatre, and derach me a Regiment 
of Fidlers and Singers and Dancers; and you, Sir, 
to my Nephew Don Lews give my Service, and 
deſire him ro bring all his Family along with him. 
Hyp. Ay, Sir! This is as it ſhowd be! Now it 
begins to lock like a Wedding. DR es 

D. Ma. Ah! We'll make all the Hair in th 
World ſtand an end at our Joy. 

Hyp. Here comes Fra Now, Madam, obſerve 
your Cue. 

| Enter Flora. ” 

- Flo, Your Servant, Gentlemen---I need not wiſh 
you Joy Vou have it I ſee--- Don Philip, I mult 
needs ſpeak with you. © I 
Sp. Pihah! Prithee don't plague me with Bu- 
fineſs ar ſuch a Time as this. 

Flo. My Buſineſs won't be defer'd, Sir. 

Hp. Sir! 2 


Ho. I fuppoſe you gueſs ir, Sir, and 1 muſt tell 


vou, I take it ill it was not done before. 
Wp. What d'ye mean? I 
. Flo, Your Ear, Sir. [They whe ſper. 
D. Mz. What's the matter now tro? 
Roſ. The Gentleman ſeems very free methinks. 
D. Ma. Troth, I don't like i. 
Ro/. Don't diſturb em, Sir---We ſhall know all 
preſently. 
Hyp. But what have you done with Don Philip: 
Flo. I drew the Servants out of the way, while 
he made his Eſcape; I ſaw him very buſie in the 


Street 


— 


= 882 


drreet with Octavio and another Gentleman: hop 


p-nti dog'd 'em, and brings me word they juſt now 


went into the Corrigylores: in the next 


et 


„ what we do, we muſt do quickiy; 


Come, come, put on your fighting Face, and PU 
* m em 8 [ aſide. 

p. Laloud. ] Sir; I have offer'd you very fair, 
if = don't think ſo, 1 have mary d the Lady, 
and rake your Courſe, 

Flo; Sir, our Contract was a fall Third, ; a third 
Parr's my Righr, and TH Hare 1 it, Sir. 
D. Ma. Hay! 5590 
Hp. Then I muſt tell you, Sir, * you are 
pleas d to call it your Right, you ſhall not have it. 
Flo. Not, Sir ? 
Hyp. No, Sir---Loek ye, don't put on your pert 
Airs ro me--- Gad, I ſhall uſe you very ſcurvily. 
i Flo. Uſe me | mins You latle n . 
raw. 


p. Oh! Sir, I am for you. 9 


[They Rg be, and D. Ma, interpaſes., 


Reſ. Ah! Help! Murder! [runs out. 
D. Ma. Within there! Help! Murder Why, 


Gentlemen, are ye mad ? Pray pur ups 
495. A Raſcal. 


Enter Servants, oh part "em. 2 7001 
D. Ma. Friends, and Quarrel! for ſname- 


Flo. Friends} I ſcorn his Friendſhip, and ſince 


he does not know how to uſe a Gentleman, Pl do 
a publick Piece of Juſtice, and uſe him like a 
Villain. 
Hyp. Let me go. : 
D. Ma. N e si. 


She mou d, int ſhe wou d not. 9 3 


| [To Flora: 


: 
* 
| 
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94 be wou d, and ſhe mou d not. 
Flo. Why, Sir, dye rake this Fellow for Det * 
Philip? N 
D: As; Whardye enn, Bir ß; 4 
Ho. That he has cheated me, as well as you- 
Bur Pl have my Revenge immediately: 
ä (Exit Flc 
Hyp. walks about, and D. Ma. ftares. 
D. Ma. Hay ! Whar's all this? What is it 
My Heart miſgives me. 
Hp. Hey | who waits there? Here, you! ICT. ad 
Servant.) Bid my Servant run, and hire me 4 
Coach and four Horſes immediately. 


Serv. Yes, Sir. (Exit Servant, 
D. Ma. A Coach b 8 
| Enter Viletta. A * 

Vil. Sir Sir! bleſs me! "What's the mart 
Sir? Are not you well? 5 
D. Ma. Ves, yes, I am that is — ha! ; 
Vil. I have brought you a Letter, Sir. 8 


D. Ma. What Bufinels can he have for a Coach? 

Vil. I have brought you a 3 Sir, from N 
Octavio. | — 

D. Ma. To me > | 

Vil. No Sir, to my Miſtreſs , | hs charg'l 
me to deliver it immediately, for he ſaid it con- 
cern'd her Life and Fortune. 

D. Mz. How | let's ſee i There's what I 
promis'd thee —— be gone. Whar c: can n this be 
now? DL Reads.) 


The Perſon whom your Father i gnoranth Age. 

Jon to marry n a known Cheat, or an Impoſtor ; 

the true Don Philip, who # my intimate __— 
3 1 
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Doi will immediately appear with the Corri gi dor, | 


and freſh Evidence againſt him. I thouglt chi 
Advice, tho' From one vou hate, would be well 
receiv'd if it came * enough, and prevent 


| your 8 "715 Tut 
— le f OCTAVIO. 


„ my Heart l. This Letter was not defign'd to 
il into my hands -— I am frighted -— — 1 dare not 
bink ont. cn 
| Re-enter the Servant. 

derv. Sie, your Man is not within: 8 wel ont] 
Hyp, Careleſs Raſcal ! ro be out of the way 
ben my Life's at ſtake — Prithee do thou go and 
e if thou canſt get me any Poſt-horſes, | 
D. Ma. Poſt-horles ! 


er. Enter. Roſara. 
J O dear ir | What was the matter 3 
1D. Ma. — Hay! | 
Ref. What OTE em quarrel, Sir | 
þ > D. Ma. Child! 
5 RY: Whar was it abour, Sir > You look con- 
ern 
hope You are not hurt, Sir, [fo Hyp. who minds 
43 * Whar's the matter with him, Sir? He 
Pont ſpeak to me. C.. D. Ma. 
| d. Ma. — a — ſpeak ! ----- a . go to him 
Iain ---— try what fair Words will do, and ſee if 
be ou can pick out the meaning of all this. 
Ref. Dear Sir | what's the matter? (to Hyp. 
D. Ma. Ay Sir, pray what's the matter? 
11 els Im a kale vext at my Servant's being out 


7% of che 0 and the Inſolence of this other Ra- 


d, cal, 
11 D. Ma. 


96. She woubd, and ſhe mod not. 
D. Ma. Bur what occaſion have you for Pc 
Horſes, Sir 

Hyp. Something happens a lirle croſs Sir, 

D. Mea. Pray what ist? 0 

Hyp. L'Il tell you another * Sir. 

D. Ma. Another time, Sir, 'Pray 6 ſatis 
me now. 

Hp. Lord, Sir, when you Tee a Mai s Out 
humour! 

D. Ma. Sir, it may be Tm as much out of: 
mour as you; and J muſt tell ye, I don't like yo 
Behaviour, and I'm reſolv'd to. be ſatisfied. 

Hyp. Sir, what ist you'd have? I peeniſt 

D. Ma. Look ye, Sir, in ſhort —1 
have receiv'd a Letter. 

Hyp. Well Sir! MI 

D. Ma. I wiſh it may be well, Sir. 

Hp. Bleſs me, Sir! 8 the matter wi 
vou? 

D. Ma. Matter, rl ot. inblork Tm almoſt 
fraid, and aſham'd to tell ye, ----- bur if you m 
needs know There's the oy Sir. 

| [Grves the Letter. 


Enter Don Luis. 184 Vi 
D. Lu. Uncle, I am your humble Servatit, 0. 
D. Ma. I am glad to ſee you, Nephew. 
D. Lu. I receiv'd your Invitation, and am com 
ro pay my duty: But here I have met wich ti 
moſt ſurprizing News. 
D. Ma. Pray what is it 8 
D. Lu. Why, firſt your Servant told me, 
young Coulin was to be married to day to De 
Philip de las Torres, and juſt as I. was entring 50 


doors, who ſhould I meet bur Don 8 5 
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corrigidor, and ſeveral Witneſſes, to prove, it ſeems, 
That the Perſon whom you were juſt -going co 
marry my Couſin to has uſurp'd his Name, be- 
tray'd You, robb' qa Rage, and is (in ſhorr) a rank 


Impoſtor. 
Hyp. So, now it's come bohre to him. 


e ſure you know Don Philip when you ſee him 5 

D. Ly. Know him, Sir! Were not we School- 
fellows, Fellow-Collegians, and Fellow-Travel- 
lers ? . 


him neither ? 

D. La. You might as well ask me if I had nor 
forgot you, Sir. 
D. Ma. But one Queſtion more, and I am dumb 
for ever —— Is that he? : 
D. Lu. Thar, Sir! No, nor in the leaſt like him, 
Bur pray why this Concern ? I hope we are 
ot come too late to prevent the Marriage. 
D. Ma. Oh! oh O! O! my poor Child! 
Rf. Oh! [Seems to faint. 


noſt 


Enter Viletta. 

Vil. What's the matter, Sir ? 
D. Ma. Ah! look to my Child. x" Su 
b. Ly. Is this the Villain then chat has i impos 'd 
ny 
I's Sir, I am this Lady s Husband, and while 

ure that Name can't be taken from me, I ihall 
e contented with laughing ar ay. other Yu, or 
dur Party dare give me. 1 
D. Ma. Oh! Te 
b. Lu. Nay then, within there! fuck Fl 
[Uain ought to be made an Sn | 


d 


1 con! 
ich tl 


ne, 
ro De 
8 10 
yith t 

Cot 


-<—<ous 


D. Ma. Dear Nephew, don't torture me; Are 


D. Mz. Bur are ye ſure you mayn t have forgot 


bu 
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5 ay Corrigidor and Officers, with Don Philip, 
Octavio, Flora, and Trappanti. | 


O Gentlemen, we're undone | all comes too late; 
my poor Couſin's married to the Impoſtor. 


D. Ph. How : 
O. Confuſion ! | 
„„ -. | | 
D. Ph. That's the Perſon, Sir, and I demand 
Four Juſtice. 1 
OR. And J. 
Flo. And all of us. Dh 
D. Ma. Will my Cares never be over > 
Corr. Well, Gentlemen, let me rightly under- 
ſtand what tis you charge him with, and I'll com- 
mit him immediately, — Firſt, Sir, you ſay, theſe 
2 all know you to be the true Don Phi 
1p. . 
| ">. Lu. Thar, Sir, I preſume, my Oath wi 
prove. 
OF. Or mine, 
Flo. And mine. | 
Tra. Ay, and mine too, Sir, | 
D. Ma. Where ſhall I hide this ſhatneful Head 
Ho. And for the Robbery, that I can prove ij 
on him: He confeſs'd to me at Toledo he ſtole th 


Gentleman's Portmantue there, to carry on his De 


ſign upon this Lady, and agreed to give me a thi 
part of her Fortune for my Aſſiſtance; which 
refuſing to pay as ſoon as the Marriage was ove 
thought my ſelf oblig'd in Honour to dilcor 
him. 3 
Hyp. Well Gentlemen, you may inſult me ity: 
pleaſe ; but I preſume you'll hardly be able 

x pro 


I” 
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prove chat I'm not married to the Lady, or havent 
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the beſt part of her Fortune in my Pocket; ſo do 


your worſt, I own my Ingenuity, and am proud |, 


on'r. | 
D. Ma. Ingenuity, abandon'd Villain! — Bur 
Sir, before you ſend him to Goal, I defire he may 
return the Jewels I gave him as part of my Daugh- 
ters Portion. þ 
Corr. That can't be, Sir, —— fince he has mar- 
ried the Lady, her Forrune's lawfully bis : All we 
can do, is to proſecute him for robbing this Gen- 
tleman. = $0105 07 Nee 
D. Ma. O chat ever I was born! 
Hyp. Return the Jewels, Sir; if you don't pay 
me the reſt of her Fortune to morrow morning, 
you may chance to go to Goal before me. | 
O chat I were buried! Will my Cares 


never be over ? 
Hyp. They are pretty near it, Sir; you cant 


A 


have much more to trouble you. . 
Corr. Come Sir, if you pleaſe, I muſt deſire to 


[Goes to the Table with Flora. 
D. Ph. Now Sir! you ſee what your own Raſh- 
neſs has brought ye to: How ſhall I be ftar'd at 
when I give an account of this ro my Father or 
your Friends in Sevi! You'l be the publick Jeſt ; 
Your Underſtanding or your Folly will be the 


take your Affidavit in Writing. 


WY Mirth of every Table. 


D. Ma. Pray forbear, Sir. | 
Hyp. Keep it up, Madam. [ Aſide to Roſ. 
Ref. Oh Sir! how wrerched have you made me- 


s this the Care you have taken of me for my blind 


Obedience to your Commands > This my Reward 
or Filial Dury ? 


WY 
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D. Ma. Ah! my poor Child!“ 15 
R Bur I deſerve it all for ever liſtning to your 


barbarous Propoſal, when my Conſcience might 


have told me, my Vows and Perſon in Juſtice and 
Honour were the wrong'd Octavio s. 
D. Ma. Oh! Oh 6 
Oct. Gan ſhe repent her Falſhood then at laſt > 
Is't poſſible? Then I am wounded too. O my 
poor undone Rara! [Goes to her] Ungrarteful! 
Cruel! Perjur'd Man! How canſt thou bear to 
ſee the Light after this heap. of Ruin thou ' haſt 
rais'd, thy tearing thus aſunder the moſt ſolemn. 
Vows of plighted Love:??? bs 7 
D. Ma. Oh! don't inſult me; I; deſerve the 
worſt you can ſay, — I'm a miſerable Wretch, ang 
I repent me. POSE | 
Oct. Repent! Canſt thou believe whole Years 
of Sorrow will atone thy Crime? No, groan on, 
figh and weep away thy Life to come, and when ] 
the Stings and Horrours of thy Conſcience have 
laid thy rortur'd Body in the Grave then, then, 


- 


As thou doſt me, . 

When tis too late, I'Il pity thee. j 

Vil. So! here's the Lady in Tears, the Lover in 0 

Rage, the old Gentleman out of his Senſes, moſt y 

of the Company diſtracted, and the Bridegroom h 

in a fair way to be hang d. The merrieſt Wed- b 

ding that ever I ſaw in my life. [0 Hyp. | 

Corr. Well Sir, have you any thing to lay betore 

I make your Warrant ? he ir 
Hp. A Word or two, and I obey ye, Sir. 

Gentlemen, I have reflected on the Folly of my th 


Action, and foreſee the Diſquiers I am like to ; 
dergo in being this Lady's Husband ; thereiof* 
I own my ſelf the Author of all this ſeeming 1 Ji 


4s . Or 


* 


— 
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and Confuſion, ſo I am willing (deſiring firſt the 

Officers may withdraw) to offer ſomething to the 
general Quiet. | + 

Oct. What can this mean? | | 

O. Ph. Pſhaw | ſome new Contrivance — Let's 
be gone. MR An yan 

D. Lu. Stay a moment, it can be no harm to 
hear him----Sir, will you oblige u? 

Cor. Wait without —— [Exeunt Officcrs. 

Vii. What's to be done now trowꝰ 24/7 

Tra. Some ſmart thing, I warrant ye: The little 
Gentleman has a notable Head faith. 

Flo. Nay, Gentlemen, thus much I know of him, 
that if you can bur perſwade him to be honeſt, tis 
till in his Power to make you all amends, and in 
my Opinion, 'tis high Time he ſhou'd propoſe it. 

D. Ma. Ay, tis time he were hang'd indeed: For 
I know no other Amends he can make us. 

Mp. Then I muſt tell you, Sir, I owe no Repa- 
| rarion ; the Injuries which you complain of, your 
ſordid Avarice, and Breach of Promiſe here have 
juſtly brought upon you: Had you, as you were 
| oblig'd in Conſcience and in Nature, firſt given 
your Daughter with ycur Heart, ihe had now been 
honourably Happy, and if any, I the only miſera- 
: ble Perſon here. 

D. Lu. He talks Reaſon. 1 | 
; D. Ph. I don't think him in the Wrong there 
indeed, | 
Hyp. Therefore, Sir, if you are injur'd, you may 
| thank your ſelf for't. 
* D. Ma. Nay, dear Sir l do confeſs my Blind- 
1 
| 


neſs, and cou'd heartily wiſh your Eyes or mine 


had dropt out of our Heads before ever we ſaw 
one another, | a 


4 
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| Hp. Well, Sir (however little you have deſervd 
it) yer for your Daughter's ſake, if you'll oblige 


your ſelf, by ſigning this Paper, to keep your firſt 


Promiſe, and give her, with her full Fortune, to 
this Gentleman, I'm ſtill content on that Condition 
to diſannul my own Pretences, and reſign her. 

Oct. Ha! What ſays he ? 88 

D. Lu. This is ſtrange. | 

D. Ma. Sir, I don't know how to anſwer you: 
Far I can never believe you'll have good Nature 
enough to hang your ſelf out of the way to make 
room for him, 

Hyp. Then, Sir, to let you ſee I have not only 
an honeſt Meaning, bur an immediate Power too, 
ro make good my Word, I firſt renounce all Title 
to her Fortune: Thefe Jewels, which I receiv'd 
from You, I give him free Poſſeſſion of, and now, 
Sir, the reſt of her Fortune you owe him with her 

Perſon. 

Oct. I am all Amazement! 

D. Ln. What can this end in? 

D. Ph. I am ſurpriz d indeed | 
D. Ma. This is Unaccountable, I muſt confeſs--- 
Bur till, Sir, if you do diſannul your Prerences, 
how you'll perſwade that Gentleman, to whom I 
am oblig'd in Contract, to part with his 

D. Ph. Thar, Sir, ſhall be no Lett: I am too 
well acquainted with the Virtue of my Friend's 
Title, to entertain a Thought that can difturb it. 

Hyp. Then my Fears are over. [4a/ide} Now, Sir, 
it only ſtops ar You. | | 
D. Ma. Well, Sir, I ſee the Paper is only Con- 
ditional, and ſince the general Wellare is concern d, 
I won't refuſe to lend you my helping Hand to it: 
Bur if you ſhou'd not make your Words good, Sir, 
of you 
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[ hope you won't take it ill if a Man ſhould poy- 
ſon you. 3 | 
D. Ph. And, Sir, let me too warn you how you 
execute this Promiſe ; Your Flattery and diſſem- 
bl'd Penitence has deceiv'd me once already, which 
makes me, I confeſs, a little flow in my Belief; 
therefore rake heed, expect no ſecond Mercy ; for, 
be aſſur'd of this, I never can forgive a Villain. 

Hyp. If I am prov'd one, ſpare me not I ask 
but this Uſe me as you find me. 

D. Ph. Thar you may depend on. 


D. Ma. There, Sir. [gives Hypolita the 
| Writing fign'd. 
R.. Now I tremble for her. LAſide. 


p. And now Don Philip, I confeſs, You are 
the only injur'd Perſon here. I 

D. Ph. I know not that do my Friend right, 
and I ſhall eafily forgive thee. 

Hyp. His Pardon, with his Thanks, I am ſure I 
ſhall deſerve : Bur how ſhall I forgive my ſelf ? Is 
there in Nature left a means that can repair the 
ſhameful Slights, the Inſulrs, and the long diſquiets 
you have known from Love? 

D. Ph. Let me underſtand the. 

Hyp. Examin well your Heart, and if the fierce 
Reſentment of its Wrongs has not extinguiſh'd 
quite the uſual ſoft Compaſſion there, revive at 


leaſt one ſpark of Piry of my Woman's Weak- 


nels. 

D. Ma. How | a Woman! 

D. Ph. Whether wouldſt thou carry me? 

Hyp. Not but I know you Generous, as the 
Heart of Love, yet, ler me doubt, even this. low 
Submiſſion can deſerve your Pardon don't look 
on me, I cannot bear chat yu ſhou'd know me 

EE yer 


— — — a 2 
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104 HShſe wou'd, and ſhe mond not. 
| yet The extravagant Attempts I have this day If 
ran thro' to meet you, thus juſtly may ſubject me ¶ the 
to Your Contempt and Scorn, unleſs the ſame for- N onl 
giving Goodneſs that us'd ro overlook the failings | 
of Hypolita, prove ſtill my Friend, and ſoften all T. 
with the Excuſe of Love. | | Th 
Oct. My Siſter! O, Reſara! Philip! to! 
| | | [41 ſeem amay'd, ; 
D. Ph. Oh! ſtop this vaſt Effuſion of my tran- ¶ Bu 
ſported Thoughts, e'er my offending Wiſhes break Fri 
their Priſan thro? my Eyes, and ſurfeit on forbidden 
Hopes again: Or if my Fears are falſe, if your Wyiv 
relenting Heart is touch'd at laſt in Pity of my en- 
during Love, be kind at once, ſpeak on, and awake MW « 
me to the Joy, while I have Senſe to hear you. Its 
Hyp. Nay, then I am ſubdu'd indeed! Is'r poſſi- the 
[i ble! Spite of my Follies, ſtill your generous Heart 
. can love? *Tis ſo! Your Eyes confol it, and my I | 
g Fears are dead - Why then fhould I bluſh ro let at Nane 
once the honeſt fulneſs of my Heart guſh forth — wb 


O 7hilip---- Hypolita is----Yours for ever. cle 
| [They advance ſlowly, and at laſt ruſh into Wa! 
one-anothers Arms. ; lm: 


D. Ph. O Exrafie! Diſtracting Joy !---Do I then 
live to call you mine ?— Is there an end ar laſt of 
my repeated Pangs, my Sighs, my Torments, and 
my rejected Vows ? Is it poflible ? Is it Ste? 
O let me view thee thus with akeing Eyes, and 

feed my eager Senſe upon the tranſport of thy Love 
confeſt! What kind! And yet Hypolita!—And 
pet tis She! I know her by the buſie Pulſes at my 
Heart, which only Love like mine can feel, and 
ſne alone can give. [eagerly Embracing ber. 

Hyp. Now Philip, You may inſulr our Sexes 

Pride, for I confeſs, you have ſubdu'd it all in me; 
I plead 


Sbe mou d, and ſhe mou d not. Tos 
lay I plead no Merit, but my knowing Yours ; I own 
me che Weakneſs of my boaſted Power, and now am 
or- only proud of my Humility. HER | 
nes M D. Ph. O never! Never ſhall thy Empire ceaſe : 
all 'Tis not in thy Power to give thy Power away: 

This laſt ſurprize of generous Love has bound me 
to thy Heart a poor indebted Wretch for ever. 
d. Hy. No more, the reſt the Prieſt ſhou'd ſay, — 
an- Bur now our Joy grows rude. — Here are our 
eak Friends, that muſt be Happy too. 4 
den WM D. Ph. Luz! Octavio! 0 my Brother! now for- 
our I give the hurry of a tranſported Heart. . 
en- D. Ma. A Woman! And Octavio's Siſter! 
ake WY 08. That Heart that does not feel, as 'twere, 
its own exaſperared Joy like this, ne'er yer confett 
f}- che Power of Friendſhip or Love. | 
art [embracing him. 
my D. Ma. Have I then been pleas'd, and plagu'd, 
t at Ward frighted our of my Wits by a Woman all this 
— DKEvhbile> Odsbud, ſhe is a notable Contriver ! Stand 
clear ho! For if I have not a fair bruſh at her Lips; 
nto Way, if ſhe dces not give nor give me the hearty 
[mack roo, Ods-Winds and Thunder, the is not the 
Good-humonr'd Girl T rake her for. 3 
p. Come, Sir, I won't baulk Your good Hu- 
our. [He kiſſes her.] And now I have a Favour 
o beg of you; You remember your Promiſe, only 


ind our Bleſſing here, Sir. | 

ove [Octavio and Roſara kneel. 
\nd D. Ma. Ah! I can deny thee nothing, and fince 
my find thou arr not fit for my Girl's Buſineſs thy ſelf, 
and Ndzooks, ir ſhall never be done out of the Family 
her. And ſo, Children, Heaven bleſs Ye together 


xes . Come, I'Il give Thee her Hand my ſelf, You 


ne; Nnow the way to her Heart; and as ſoon as the 
| __ -. 
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her Body into the Bargain.----- And now my Cares 
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count: Bur I always told her we ſhouw'd do het 
- - Buſineſs ar laſt. | 


106 . She mond, and (be wowd not. 


are over again. 32 | 

Oct. We'll ſtudy to deſerve your Love, Sir. 
O Reſara ! „„ | 

Roſ. Now, Octavio, d'ye believe I loy'd you bei. 
ter than the Perſon I was to marry? - 

Oct. Kind Creature | You were in her Secret 
then ! | 

R. J was, and ſhe in mine! 

OA. Siſter, what Words can thank you? 
Hp. Any that tell me of Otavio's Happineſs. 

D. Ph. My Friend ſucceſsful too! Then my Joy; 
are double. Bur how this generous Attempt wat 


ſtarred firſt,. how it has been purſu'd, and earricc . 
with this kind Surprize ar laſt, gives me Wonder 
equal to my Joy. ; W 
Ip. Here's one that, at more Leiſufe, ſhail inf 5 
form you all: She was ever a Friend to your Loy 0 
has had a hearty ſhare in the Fatigue, and now I 7 
am bound in Honour to give her part of the G;; 
land too. 3 


D. Ph. How! She! 
Flo. Truſty Flora, Sir, at Your Service; I haft 
had many a Battel with my Lady upon your «MK. 


D. Ma. Another Metamorphoſes! Brave Gir 
faith! Odzooks, we ſhall have em make Cat 
paigns ſhorrly, 8 

D. Ph. Take this as Earneſt of my Thanks, i 
Sevi / III provide for Thee. 

Hyp. 5 here's another Accomplice too, Co 
federate I can't ſay, for honeſt Trappanti did u 
know bur that I was as great a Rogue as _ 

4. 


eſt c 
Care But the World cannot lay I have been a Rogue 
p Your Ladiſhip —— And if you had not parted 
jith your Money. | Foy | 
Hy. Thou hadſt not parted with thy. Honeſty. 
Tra. Right, Madam; bur how ſhou'd a poor 
aked Fellow reſiſt, when he had ſo many Piſtoles 
eld againſt him ? [ ſhems Money. 
D. Ma. Ay, ay, Well faid, Lad. 
Vil. Ea! A rempring Bait indeed! Lec him offer 
o marry me again if he dares. [ aſide; 
D. Ph. Well, Trappanti, thou haſt been ſervice- 
le however, and I'll think of thee, 
OG. Nay, I am his Debror too. | 
Iz. Ah! there's a very eaſie way, Gentlemen, 
reward me; and fince you partly owe your 
appineſs to my Roguery, I ſhou'd be very proud 
0 owe mine only to your Generoſity. 
Oct. As how, pray? | 
Tra. Why, Sir, I find by my Conftitution, that 
is as natural to be in Love as an Hungry, and 
War J han't a jor leſs Stomach than the beſt of my 
Wetters ; and tho' I have often thought a Wife bur 
ning every Day upon the ſame Diſh, yer, me- 
Winks, ir's better than no Dinner ar all. And for 
part, I had rather have no Stomach to my 


onſiderations, Gentlemen and Ladies, I deſire 
on will uſe your Intereſt with Madona here To 
r me dine at her Ordinary. | 

D. Ma. A pleaſant Rogue, faith! Odzooks, the 
ale ſhall have him. Come, Huſſy, he's an inge- 
nous Perſon, 


' ' Vil; 


She wow, and ſhe wou'd not. 107 
Tra. It's a folly to lie; I did not indeed, Madam, 


ear, than no Meat to my Sromach. Upon which 
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108 Shewowd, and ſhe wow'd not. 
Vil. Sir, I don't underftand his Stuff; when 


ſpeaks plain I know what to ſay to him. 
Ira. Why chen in plain terins, Let me a Le 


# 

ir 

N 
* 


of your Tenement — Marry me. 

Vil. Ay, now you ſay ſomerhing—1 was aft: 
by what you ſaid in the Garden, you had only 
mind to be a wicked Tenant at Will. 

Tra. No, no, Child, I have no mind to be turu 
out 5 a Quarters Warning. 

4. Well, there's my Hand — And now me 
„ vs es as you will with a Canonical Lawyd Lil 
and I'll give you Poſſeſſion of the reſt of i 
Premiſes. -- 

D. Mz. Od zooks, ned well thought of, Pl les 
for one preſently, Here, you Sirrah, run to Fath 
Benedic again, tell him his Work don t hold her 
his laſt Marriage is dropt to pieces, but now 1 
have got better Tackle, he muſt come and ſtite 


two or three freſh Couple together as faſt as h 
can. 


Enter Servant. | 


Serv. Sir, the Mucks come. 

D. Ma. Ah! they cou'd never kn us 
a better time, let em enter Ladies, and 
Sons and Daughters, for I think you re: 
a- kin ro me now, will you be pleas d to fir. 
[ af ter the Entertainmen 


D. Me. Come, Gentlemen, now our Collatio 
waits us. 


— 


* 


Ente 


hen Enter Servant. 


a Le 


gerd. Sir, the Prieſt is come. 

D. Ma. That's well, we'll diſpatch Him pre- 
afra ty. | | 
only D. Pb. Now my Hypolztea. 


rurnM Let our Example teach Mankind to Love, 

From Thine the Fair their Favours may improve; 
v mel To the quick Pains you give our Foys we owe, 
awyq 1:1 Thoſe we feel, Theſe we can never know ; 
of ti But warm'd with honeſt Hope from my Succeſs, - 
Even in the height of all its Miſeries ; 
0! Never let a virtuous Mind deſpair, 
For conſtant Hearts are Love's peculiar Care. 


il fea 
Fath 
1 her 
W 1 

ſtitc 
ash 


Ente 


She wou d, and ſhe mou d not. 109 
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She wou'd, and ſhe wou d not. 
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EPILOGU E. 


M Ongſt all the Rules the Ancients had in vogue, 
We find no mention of an Epilogue. 
Which plainly ſhews theyre Innovations brought 
Since Rules, Deſign, and Nature were forgot. 
The Cuſtom therefore our next Play ſhall break, 
But now a Jo)ful Motive bids us ſpeak. 
For while our Arms return with Conqueſt home, Y 
While Children prattle Vigo, and the Boom, 5 
I't fit the Month of all Mankind the Stage, be dumb ? ), 
While the proud Spaniards read Old Annals ore, 8 
And on the Leaves in Lazy Safety pore, 
Eſſex and Rawleigh Thunder on their Shore. | 
Again their Donſhips ſtart, and mend their Speed, 
With the ſame Fear of their fore- Fathers, dead. 
While Amadis de Gaul laments in vain, 
And wiſhes his Young Quixot out of Spain. 
While Foreign Forts are but beheld and ſeiz'd, 
While Engliſh Hearts tumultuouſly are pleas d, 
Shall we, whoſe ſole Subſiſt ance 2 ws 
From Minds in Fey, or undiſturb'd Repoſe : 
Shall Te behold each Face with Pleaſure glow, 
Unthankful to the Arms that made em ſo ? 
Shall We not ſay ———— : 

d Engliſh Honour now revives again, 
Mem'rably Fatal to the Pride of Spain, 
But hold ——— | 
Mile Ann repeats the Vengeance of Eliza's Reign. 
For to the Glorious Condutt ſure that drew 
A Senate's Grateful Vote our Adoration's due. 


From 
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EPILOGuE. | 
From that alone all other Thanks are poor, ( 
The Old Triumphing Romans ask'd no moro, 
And Rome indeed gave all within its Tower. 

But your Superiour Stars, that knew too well 

Vu Engliſh Heroes ſhould Old Rome's Excel; 
To Crown your Arms beyond the Bribes of Spoil, 
Raid Engliſh Beauty to reward your Totl : 

Tho Seiz'd of All the Rifled World bad hoſt, 

So fair a * Circle Rome could never Boaſt. L To the 
Proceed Auſpicious Chiefs, enflame the War, Boxe 
Purſue your Conqueſt s, and poſſeſs the Fair: 
That Ages may record of Them and u, 

They only could inſpire what Tou alone cou d do. 
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